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Po  L ibS'ckE  ' Ah  old  Lord.  ' 

PhY  LANDER  HlS  Soil. 

A young  Lord : A counterfeit  Ne- 
giro,  called  7»c4jt>f/(?. 

His  Friend. 

A fantaftick  Gallant,  his  Brother*, 
Phyginois  Call’d  Draculemion. 

jA.^iUE  s ^ , An  old  fimple  Serving-man. 


Carion  I L 

Falorus 
•Lore  g e — 


* S'ervantes, 
Rosinda 

“•Luc  DR  A 


, Polidacres  Wife^  call’d  T mdorix. 
The  Obftinate  Lady^her  Daughteri 
Cleanthe  Her  Sifter,  call’d  AncUthe, 

Va  NDo N A A young  rich  Widow. 

An  tiphilaA  fine  ycHing  Lady. 

N E N T I s ^ l,uc6fd!^  W ovcasviV^mdom'^  Sifter. 

the  Stcne 


(Jj  » Dflg 


ft  ."W  vd  h jiaii"! 


*■(  t r r Ci ' 


A:' " 


* v '*  ^ 


• • - 1 .,* » 

t V*.  ^ ' - 


-/•X  t. 


The  Prologue. 


^ this  place 

Crown  of  Gallants  ! Welcome^May 
expeBation,  you  afford  ns  grace  .* 
We  joy  that  fuch  a multitude  di<vine 
Of  Planets  in  our  little  Sphears  do  Jhine  : 
And  that  beftdes  our  Horizon  is  Uuch^ 

With  Icjfer  lights,  we  do  efteem  *t  good  luck. 
For  this  great  fa^vour,  may  each  fek/eral  Scene 
AffeSlyou  more  then  Hebe’-x  NeBar  Fieaven  : 
W e can  hut  wijh  *t  i For^  if  y are  come  to  day 
Jn  expedation  of  afdultlefs  Play 

hy  leant  d Johnfon,  feme  able  Pen 
F amd  and  appro<vd  of  by  the  World, you  then 
Are  dif appointed.  Our  Poet  had  never  yet 
Hiffes  condemne,  or  hands  commend  his  wit. 
*Troth  Gentlemen,  we  know  that  now  adayes 
Sotp<ej:ome  to  takg  up  Wenches  at  our  Playes^ 
It  is  not  in  our  power  to  pleaf  ? their  f mce , ^ 
We  wifb  they  may  go  dif contented  hence. 

A 2 And 


The  Prologue. 

And  ntany  Galloftts  do  come  hither^  tpe  thinks 
T'o  jlcep  and  to  digeji  there  too  much  drinh^i 
We  may  pleafe  them  i for  vpe  mill  not  moleji 
With  Drums  and  Trumpets  any  of  their  reji.. 
If  perfum'd  Wantons  do  for  eighteen  pence^ 
ExpeSl  an  Angef  and  alone  go  hence  ; 

We  fh all  be  glad  with  all  our  hearts  : for  we 
Had  rather  ha<ve  their  Room  then  Companie  j 
For  many  an  hone ji  Gentleman  is  gon 
Away  for  want  of  place^  as  looh^ youyon  ! 

We  guef r f ime  of  you  Ladies^  hither  come 
To  meet yourSer-vants^wh* are  at  dice  at  home: 
Tout  be  derei^'cf  and  the  ref ore  will  difpraife 
And  fay,  This  is  the  worji  of  all  the  Playes 
Ton  ever  faw:  But  hgepyour  cenfnres  fpeayf 
Tlntill  you  meet  them  here  another  day  f-;’ 
f)ur  Poet  is  not  confident,  nor  doth  . f both  : 
Diftruji  his  work^,  but  labours  *twixt  them 
He  hopes  it  will  be  tilfdy  and  well  j if  not, 

’T  can  he  but  hif  fd  at  worft,  and fom  forgot. 
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The  Obftinate  Lady. 


A&w  primi  Sc^na  prima. 

Enter  Carionll 

He  has  outgone  my  beleefby’c. 

I did  not  think  chat  Proje(i^  would 
have  fail’d : 

I cannot  fpeak  her. 

C^r.  Thc^lpim  Snow  is  not  more 
cold. 

Fal.  Herdifpofitionismoftftrange. 

Car.  ’Tvvereeafierfar 

To  fpurn  the  foulcry  Cyclop  Anvil  down,  . . • 

Andk'  ’ it  thus,  int’ atomes  in  the  air,  . ...Ji 

Than  to  obtain  her  love : , i 

It  were  (my  dear  Falorm.) 

Fal.  O think  not  fo  ( Carionll ) 

Car.  Have  I not  caufe  ? ■ 

Fal.  At  lall  after  a conftant  and  a brave  purfuit,  fne  may 
be  won. 

Car.  Could  I but  hope  fo  much, 

Did  all  the  ftorms,  malignant  influences,  i 

Threaten  Fate  oppofite  to  my  happinefs, 

I would  not  deem  them  worthy  my  obfervance,’ 

But  perfevere  till  I obtain’d,  or  felt. 

Fal.  Conjedf  ure  flill  the  bell. 

Car.  ’Tis  eafier  to  advife  than  to  perform ; ' ' ^ 

Had  you  F alarm  been  fo  oft  difmitt: 

Comfortlefs,  fcornfully  fent  away 

By  her  own  lips.  O Heavens ! you  could  not  think  it,’ 

Fal,  I could  and  wQPd, 
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The  Obpmk 

Car.  With  hope,  Friend  ? 
f <*/.  Yes,  with  an  a(furance. 

Cat,  Upon  what  ground  would  you  build  it  > 

Fat.  Oft  a womans  frequent  dilumulation, 

Can  you  beleeve  when  envious  clouds  deprive 
Your  eys  from  the  Sun-beams,  that  it  (bines  not  > 

In  thefe  times  young  Ladies  for  a while 
Do  mantle  their  affe6tions  in  didike : 

Let  not  anignorance  of  virgins  wiles 
Ditturb  your  noble  bread  with  weak  difpair ; 

- Carlonll-,  a(fume  a confidence : 

' Were  you  inferiour  unto  her  in  bloud, 

Or  any  whit  deform’d,  after  her  Nays, 

You  might  fufpeft  the  period,  but  feeing 
’ris  known, as  noble  bloud  runs  in  your  veins. 

And  that  Nature  compos’d  you  in  a mould 
As  excellent  as  fhe  was  form’d  in,  and 
With  fubdance  of  as  beauteous  a glofs. 

You  need  not  let  doubts  puzzle  you. 

Enter  above  Lacora  and  Nentis. 

Car.  Stay  and  admire  with  me  : exalt  your  eys  to  hap- 
pinefs. 

Fat.  Y our  Midris  and  her  woman , my  Carlonll. 

Car.  JL«c<7r/?,fhe’s  aTranfcendent  of  Epithetes. 

Fal.  I fee  a Lute : let  us  efcape  their  fight, 

And  it  is  likely  we  fhall  hear  her  fing. 

Luc.  Now  give  it  me.  Is  it  in  tune  ? 

INent.  Yes,  Madam. 

Car.  Forbear  a while  to  play  upon  the  Spheres ; 

Ye  fervants  to  the  Deities  ; the  Gods 
Will  blame  you,  if  your  Muhek  keep  the  Air 
Of  her  allravilhing  harmony  from  their  ears. 


A SONG. 

^JVeet  Diana',  vtrtmm  Queen-^ 

By  Heavens  Edl^-) guide  of  Nighty 
That  dostaffetl  the  Aieadorvs  greeny 

t/Lnd  do  FI  In  frefn-leaf  ’d  woods  delight  j 
Like  to  thy  Nymfhs  fpffer  me 
To  confecratemy  [elf  to  the?. 


7 he  ohfiinate  Lady]  s 

2,  ThoH  thM  fof  lult  didst  tYamform^ 

Rajh  Actcon  to  a Harty 
Either  mo^ firongly  Maidens  charnty 
7 hat  men  may  never  them  divert 
From  parity  • or  elfe  make 
Them  other  Harts  for  Virgins  fak£. 

Car.  How  I A Vocrefs  to  Dlanay 
The  Heavens  forbid  that  injury  to  Earth : ' 

Had  the  deceirfull  Syrens  fuch  a voice, 

' And  bodies  of  fo  rare  a form,  I would 
Ne’r  come  a Shipboard,  for  fear  of  being  drawn 
To  drown  my  felf,  by  fwimming  after  them, 

Nent.  I do  not  like  her,  Madam. 

Luc.  Who  ever  yet  fpoke  ill  of  Daphne .?  Fie,  •• 

Banifh  fuch  impious  cenfures  from  you. 

Nent.  Troth  Madam,  I fhould  have  been  glad  toh’been 
my  Lady  Apollo. 

Luc.  Orelifh  more  of  purity,  Nentis,  Alas,  Vis  a frail 
coinfort  can  come  with  a Husband. 

Nent.  I think  otherwife  indeed,  Madam. 

Luc.  Be  all  fuch  thoughts' remote  from  my  breaft. 

My  refolution  fhall  never  Hand  to  marry.  Exeunt . 

Car.  You  now  have  heard  her  thoughts,  Falorus, 

Fal.  That  fhe  difguifes  not  a love,  you  mean. 

Car.  True:  and  I am  moft  miferable. 

Fal.  My  happy  Friend  you  will  be. 

’Tis  an  ignorant  common  cuftome  among  young  ones  to 
dofo. 

Car,  But  fhe’s  a fixed  Star  and  cannot  move. 

Fal.  Fix’d  in  your  heart  ’tis  likely. 

But  otherwife  I doubt,  nor  do  you. 

Car.  Y’  ave  ttirr’d  a feeble  beleef  within  me  Friend,  j 
That  th’  excellent  Lucora  may  be  won. 

And  I will  nourifh  it  unto  fome  heighth.  — 

Fal.  A neceffary  that  none  mutt  want  which  do 
Defire  fruition  of  thofe  whom  they  woo. 

Enter  faques. 

Car.  O hondk  faques ! 

jaq.  My  Lady  prefents  her  fervice  to.your  Lordfbip* 

Car.  She  i§  in  health;  I hope, 

B a 
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Jitq.  Very  well.  And  1 am  glad  to  fee  your  Honour  fo, 

though  I fay  it. 

Car.  She  is  not  towards  another  Husband  yet. 

Jaq.  No  certainly. 

Car.  Me  thinks  her  Fortunes  Ihould  give  her  a various 
choice.  You  are  elfewhere  imploy’d , I perceive : Re- 
member my  beft  refpefts  unto  your  Lady.  Exit  Jaques. 
Y’ave  heard  of  my  Cofin  p^andonay  F alarm  ? 

Fal.  But  very  little. 

Car.  She’s  the  mod:  fantaftick  piece  of  vvoman-kinde  I 
ere  chang’d  breath  with.  But  a young  one,  wealthy,  and 
truly  notunhandforae. 

Fal.  does  make  love  to  her. 

Car.  Your  Brother,  my  F alarm  ? 

Fal.  Yes,  fo  he  told  me. 

Car.  May  he  obtain  her,  if  you  wifh’d  ? 

■ Fal.  Her  Efiate  would  make  the  Match  a good  one. 

Enter  Cleanthe, 

Is  this  the  Boy  you  fo  commended  to  me  ? 

Car.  ’Tis  he, and  think  you  him  worthy  the  praife  I gave 
him  ? 

Cle.  He’ll  come  and  wait  upon  you  at  night  my  Lord. 
C^r.  ’Tis  well  Anclethe. 

Fal.  You  fpoke  him  not  unto  his  merits.. 

Car.  You  are  beholding  to  my  Friend, 

Enter  Tandorix. 

Fal.  Your  Lord’s  in  health. 

Tand.  And  defires  to  fpeak  with  your  Lordfhip. 

Fal.  Where  may  I finde  him  > 

Tand.  He’ll  be  at  his  Lodgings  thefe.two  hours. 

Fal.  He  wait  upon  him  prefently., 

I am  his  Servant.  Sxlt  Tandorlx, 

Carloml-,  Imuft  take  my  leave. 

Car.  The  Gods  go  with  you.  He.may  be  my  Father  in 
Law, but  will  not,  if  he  can  prevent  it.  Adieu  Friend. 

Exit  F alarm. 

Car.  O my  Anclethe ! Thou  can-fi  not  guefs  the  world 
of  torments  I nourilh  here.  I cannot  number  them  my 
felfj  and  becaufe  I cannot,  I fear  the  Gods  will  not. 


Clean, 


The  objlimte  Ladj, . . , 5 

0em.  What  can  you  ail  my  Lord  ? 

Car.  Canft  thou  imagine  me  free  from  mifery  ? 

Clean.  Indeed  I did. 

Car.  Nc : There’s  a Lady  (fhe’s  above  all  LadieS) 

And  were  (be  pitifull,  I would  fwearj  a Goddefs) 

That  does  deny  me  happinefs. 

As  thou  hart  me>  Idaiian  Archer,  fo 
On  her  ufe  thy  eternal  ftringed  bow ; 

Draw  to  the  Head  thy  Shaft,  and  let  it  fly, 

For  love,  but  love,  there  is  no  remedy, 

Exit  Carieml, 

d'lean.  Wretched  Cleanthe ! To  what  a multitude 
Of  wofull  fighs  my  Deflinies  have  drawn  me  ■ 

Could  all  the  tears  that  l abundantly  haye  wept 
But'finde  that  recompenfe  I dare  not  look  for, 

O they  were  Showers  to  be  beloved,  likethofe 
That  deck  the  Spring  with  bravery ; CarloniL 
(For  whom  I languifh  in  difguife)  it  feems 
Hath  fetled  his  affe£lions  on  a Lady, 

Does  not  return  him  love.  May  fhe  continue 
Obflinate  ever.  But  I muft  blame  her  judgment ; 

Who  can  behold  a man,  (with  all  the  Art 
Of  Nature)  fram’d  to  curiofity. 

And  hear  the  world  report  his  virtues  equal 
Unto  his  form,  and  not  admire.and  love  him  ? 

Enter  Lorece. 

Lor.  Now  my  young  fweet-face ! what  pretty  fooUfh 
whimzies trouble  thy  pate,  that  thou  look’fl  fo  compo- 
fedly  ? 

Clean.  Sir,  I am  as  I ufe  to  be. 

Lor.  Then  you  ufe  to  be  feurvy.  Ufe  the  Tavern  once 
or  twice  a day.  You  muft'not  be  fo  maidenly. 

Clean.  It  beft  becomes  me. 

Lor..  Canft  thou  fwear  ? 

Clean.  The  Gods  forbid,  . ^ 

Lor.  Canft  thou  ling  a 

Clean.  Not  worth  your  hearing. 

Lor.  Say-ft  thoufol  Then  I will  fome  things  worth 
thine,  . 

- Li 
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*,  Of  Six  (hillings  Bear , Icarenoc  to  hear  ; a Barrel’s  ' 
not  worth  a Garret ; 

I as  others  think,  that  there  is  no  drink  like  unto  Sack, 
White-wine  and  Claret, 

i.  Dtam’s  a Foohand  me  Ihaknot  rule,  to  live  a Batchelor 
ever;  • 

For  I mean  not  to  tarry  in  her  Livery,  but  marry ; And 
quickly  beleeve  me,  or  never. 

^ And  I and  my  Wife  would  lead  fuch  a life  as  (he  Ihould 
think  well  befell  her ; 

For  throughout  the  yeer  we’l  tipple  C^farch-Bc^r,  and 
feldome  be  out  of  the  Cellar. 


4*  All  Stoical  prate,  and  Dlam  I hate,  with  her  maidenly 
fcurvy  advifes ; 

Creen-ficknels  upon  her , fvveet  I honor ; for 
Wenches  and  Wine  are  not  vices. 


5.  ’Wood  Bacchus  (the  Knave)  had  metwirh  this  brave 
Dlam,this  whey-blooded  Lady ; 

For  the  credit  o’th’  Grape,  he  had  made  a Rape,  and 
got  a puiffant  B aby . 

Cle.  You  are  not  melancholy  Sir, 

Your  Brother  is  more  folemne. 

Lor.  I melancholy  > Ifcornit  Boy. 

And  yet  I’m  not  fo  merry  as  I was  wont.  The  young 
Gunner  Mr.  Cuftd  hath  fomewhat  tam’d  me  : But  I’m 
good  metal  ( thank  my  Jovial  Fates ) and  will  found  me- 
lodioully,  my  young  Paris.  Enter  Jaqttes. 

Welcome  to  Hercules-)  noble  Thefem.  Good  Boy  go 
wait  on  thy  Mafter.  . Exit  Cleanthe. 

How  dofl  thou,  Old  Magazine  of  precious  Knavery  > 

Jaqu.  I’m  glad  to  fee  your  Worfhip  well. 

Lor.  My  noble  Milner  of  words.  Thou  that  doft  grind 
thy fpeeches with  a merry  pronunciation;  wilt’  be  my 
Bofome,  my  Cabinet,  my  Friend,  Jaques  ? 

Jaqu.  I will  obey  your  good  Worftiip. 

Lor.  Liberally  fpoken ! When  I have  open’d  me,  will 
you  be  p^'ivy  ? 

Jaqu.  Very  fecret  and  officious : It  is  good  manners  in 
me : Your  Command  lhall  wedge  my  Tongue,  hedge  my 
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Keartjand  tie  a TiHe-Lovers-knot  upon  itjwith  the  firings  • 
or  It. 

L»r.  Thou  art  an  honeft  Clod  of  Earth,  Jaejuesi  ’Tis 
great  pity  the  malicious  Sun-fhine  vvarm’d  thee  not  into 
a Diamond. 

'Jaqu.  Your  Worflrip  fpeaks  above  my  brains. 

Lor,  I am  marvelloufly  enamoured  on  your  Lady, 
Jaqt'ci.  Vaiidond  is  my  Miilrelfe. 

jaqu.  Wonderful  news ! Is  my  Lady  your  Worlhips 
Sweet -heart  ? 

Lor.  Yes.  But  ignorant  of  my  affediion  yet. 

Jaqu.  I would  be  drunk,  were  you  my  Malier,  Sir. 

Lor.  I would  have  a Wine-cellar  okh’ purpofe.  My 
eftare  is  but  mean,  it  mull  be  Graft  mull  get  her. 
Know’ll  thou  any  poffible  way  to  win  her  > 

JaqH.  Sir,  I am  palTing  empty  of  Invention,  but  where- 
in I can  pleafure  you,  tell  me  at  any  time,  and  I will  not 
fail  you.  But  the  gods  blefs  your  good  Worfliip,  Sir, 
Would  you  marry  her  ? 

Lor.  Yes,  my  old  trufty  Pyrlthom , Why  doll  wonder 
at  it? 

Jaqu.  She  do’s  nothing  all  day  but  read  little  Come- 
dies, and  every  night  fpends  two  or  three  hours  on  a great 
Tragedy  of  a merry.  Fellow  Dametas  ■,  and  a company  of 
ftrange-nam’d  learned'Lovers.  She’s  no  more  Houfwife 
then  you  or  I Sir,  on  my  own  proper,  knowledge  I {wear 
vow  and  proteil. 

Lor.  Thou  art  too  earneft,  my  old  fac’d  Saturney  I think 
her  not  the  worfe  Woman  ; Houfwifry  is  the  Sirperlicics 
of  a gentle  Female,  and  the  Parenthefis  of  a Lady,  which 
may  well  be  left  out, 

You  are  a Scholar,  your  Bookflaip  (hall  diredl 
me.  Enter  Phygonu, 

Lor.  Who’s  that  ? Know’ll  him  Jaqttes  ? A walks  co- 
rantally,  and  looks  big. 

Jaqfi.  And  like  your  Worlhip,  This  Tide  firll  brought 
him  to  my  eyes. 

Lor.  He  came  not  by  Water,  Did  he  old  Boy  ? 

Jaqu.  I meant  Time  Sir,  the  London  word. 

Phyg.  When  we  this  palhon  into  us  receive? 

■ ‘ ■ Ouf 
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Our  former  pleafures  we  do  loath  and  abandon : 

If  it  were  fooliQanefs  for  us  to  take  Affeefion>  Why  did 
Heaven  two  Sexes  compofe  ? Why  Period  to  the  Phmix 
•doth  Fire  give  ? But  becaufe  it  doth  againll  Nature  con- 
fift.  He  one  and  the  fame  refolved,  to  prefer  my  life  to  be 
a fervice  unto  her. 

.Lor.  What  an  affefted  utterance  hath  this  Fellow  1 

Jaq,  He’l  ne’r  make  good  Ballad,  warrant  him. 

Lor,  The  Catalfrophe  was  in  rime  though.  He  wood 
be  liked  for  a Stage-Poet. 

Phy.  Noble  Heroes  1 The  gods  extend  your  Fortunes 
to  your  thoughts. 

Lor.  An  Academical  Idiom.  Enquire  his  Name  Jaqaer, 
H’  delivers  his  mind  after  the  garb  of  a Signior. 

Ja.  Have  you  a name,  Fr.  Phy.  I anfwer  to  DracHmelloti^. 

JaqH.  Good  Sir  let’s  trudge  hence : This  is  fome  great 
Conjurer.  Lor.  Are  you  a Negromancer  ? 

Jaqu.  Mr.  Lorece.  I fear  he  is  fome  Saraz^m,  he  looks  fo 
difmal.  Lor,  Kx.tt]\o\\^Tmymt  Speak, 

^aq'u.  For  all  your  great  looks,  Termegantis  an  Idol. 

Phyg.  I am  nor  one  nor  other,  but  your  Honors  vaflfal, 
and  a poor  Engli^-man:  Wil’t  pleale  you  to  hear  the 
Helicon  a 

Jaq.  Law  you  now  Sir,  how  won  may  be  deceiv’d ! I 
beleeve  the  Whorfon  is  a Pidler,  Can  yon  ling  Sirra  > 
Anfwer  me. 

Phyg.  I am  no  Fidler,  but  live  by  my  Tougue  and 
Legs.  Will  you  hear  me  (noble  Sir)  fpeaka  ParnaJJl-) 
an  Oration,  or  fee  me  meafure  the  ground  with  a Dance  ? 

Lor.  What  fay  Jaqnes  ? 

^Aqu.  Why  <Sir,  now’tis  Dinnertime  with  my  Lady, 
and  I dare  not  negledt  her,  neither  wil  I my  own  ttomach, 
and  therefore  (for  me^  he  may  fhow  us  a fair  pair  of  heels 
and  be  gone. 

Lor.  Well  then— —Spend  this  for  me. 

Phyg.  Y’are  Sir  the  bert  partof  3.  Morj^altfi : You  are 
mo:f  liberal.  Lor.  Come  Jaqnes. 

Jaqit.  I follow  you  Sir.  Farewel  Goodman  Pracnletnon. 
The  gods  blefs  me,  there’s  a name.  Exemt. 

Phyg.  Proceed  Phyglmh^  and  be  fortunate.  This  pro^ 

(( 
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jeftwill  furniftime  with  money  to  cloth  me>  both fafliio- 
nably,  and  rich  enough ; and  then  I’l  affail  my  with 
fome  confidence  : Politick  Lovers  (eldome  mifs. 

Smile  Heaven  ufon  my  plot-,  that  there  may  he 

A crewned  Per  ted  to  my  Pellcle.  Exit, 

Seem  Secunda. 

Enter  Polydacre  and  Palorut, 

Pol.  How  do  you  like  Lucora  ? 

Pal.  She’s  a Lady  above  ray  thonghts>  much  more  my 
tongue. 

Tol.  Could  you  not  wilh  her  yours  ? I have  a defire  t® 
make  her  fo. 

Pal.  Amhrojia, Hehes^Catesy ureter thi  gods. 

Princes  fhe  doth  deferve  to  woo  her  love> 

You  undervalue  her,  my  Lord. 

‘Pol,  Thebeftisnoctoo good  for  him  that  gets  her: 
Your  breeding  hath  been  worthy  your  defeentj  I’ve  known 
you  from  your  Infancy,and  am  defirous  to  make  you  mine. 

Pal.  He  enforceth  me  to  an  acceptance.  I mutt  tem- 
porize with  him.  Mott  worthy  Pelydacre^  I cannot  at- 
tain to  a greater  happinefs  on  earth  than  the  name  of  youc 
Son  in  Law. 

Pol.  I thank  thee  my  Palerw.  He  go  prefently  and 
get  my  Daughters  confent.  As  you  fhall.not  want  Beauty 
with  her,  fo  you  fhall  not  Money.  He  take  my  leave. 

pal.  I’m  your  mott  humble  Servant.  Exit.  Polydacre. 
What  envyous  Star  when  I was  born  divin’d  this  adverfe 
Fate  I Whohaving-fuch  a Beauty  proffer’d  him,  would 
refufeit?  The  pin’d  man,  whom  Poets  fantafies  have 
plac’d  in  Hell  with  fruit  before  him,  had  not  fuch  a crofs. 
The  true  regard  I bear  unto  my  Friend,  To  brave  Carlonil-, 
mutt  not  be  flighted. 

The  facred  truth  of  Friendfhip  ever  fhou’d 

By  force  enfeeble  all  rebellious  blood.. 

• Enter  Carlonil. 

Well  met  my  deer  Ci«nW/. 

Car.  Tm  happy  in  your  company : Y‘are  my  hearts.beft 
TreafuryjT^r^rw, 

C Enter 


Id  'I'he  obfiimu  Lady, 

Enter  Lucora  and  Nentid. 

But  gl\re  m^e  leave^my  Friend. 

Fa!.  O!  I fee  the  caufe  ; your  Mlftrefs.  Car.  Retire  ye  C leu  Js, 
and  weep  out  fliowers  of  woe^becaufe  ye  may  no  longer  ftand  and  oaze 
On  her^  for  whom  the  Heavens  their  Circuits  goc.  That  they  may  fee 
and  wonder  at  thy  (ace.  Deer  Falorm^  withdraw  your  fclf  awhile. 

Fal.  The  Gods  afTift  your  Suit, 

Car.  Thanks,  worthy  Friend.  . • (^He  withdraws.^ 

Hail,  Natures  moft  perfed  work;  and  the  continual  Idea  of  my  admi- 
ring Soul,  for  whom  (if  \ be  your  will)  1 muft  die,  and  by  whom  (if  it 
is  your  dear  pleafure)  I (hall  livejlivc  in  an  unfpeakable  felicity  by  en- 
joying you,  die  happily  for  wanting  you, I cannot  live  in  fuch  a penury. 

l^ent.  Wou’d  I had  fu  h a Servant  : I ihould  notfefve  him  feurvily. 

Car.  Honor  your  poor  adorer,Lady,with  a gracious  lock  of  your  belo- 
ved eyes,  and  my  mlfery  for  you,  both  with  commiferatlon  and  remedy. 

Zucor.  My  Lord^  if  you  prefume  upon  a Womans  feign’d  carriage  to 
her  Wooers, leave  it  now.For  (If  youT  give  me  leave)  lie  cal  to  witnefs: 
every  particular  Deity  we  adore  : That  1 will  never  have  a Husband  ; 
and  for  your  faying  you  muft  die  for  me,  I hold  it  a common  comple- 
ment of  idle  Lovers,  and  wKh  you  fo  much  happinefs  that  you  may  live 
well  without  me. 

Car.  O be  not  fo  unmerciful  I Let  not  that  Tongue  err  into  virulent 
words,  which  could  have  call’d  Furtdice  from  Hell,  Had  your  moft: 
excellent  Mother  (^faireft  Lady)  inexorable  been,  you  had  not  been  : 
Nor  Crimfon  rofes  ever  fpread  upon  your  lovely  cheeks,  nor  had  the 
World  difeovered  two  Planets  more.  Hath  Nature  liberally  heaped 
the  rareft  perfedlons  (he  could  give  Mortality,  upon  you,  to  no  end  ? 
No  furely ; nor  can  I beleevc  that  (lie  meant  to  inclofe  a Mind  infra- 
fftable  within  a Body  fo  powerful  to  fubduc.  As  you  ( even  your  dear 
felf)  was  Daughter  to  a beauteous  Motherjfo  you  alfo  ftiould  indebt  the 
W orld  unto  you  by  your  Iflue.  Be  not  fo  cruel  therefore  (dear  Zucor a^ 
Let  not  your  Tongue  degenerate  from  your  Form, 

Lucor.  Sir,  You  have  beard  me  fpeak  what  1 intend. 

Car.  Be  not  a Tigrefs,  Lady.  zucor.  Any  thing  but  a Wife. 

Sir,  I muft  leave  you,  and  leave  you  this  humour.  The  Court  hath 
many  Ladies,  Take  your  choice.  Nentls. 

Nen.  Madam.  zucor.  Come.  My  Lord  take  my  counfeJ. 

'Non.  I could  ufc  him  kindlier.  Car.  What  fay  you,  Lady  } 

Flen.  Nothing,  my  Lord.  Exeunt  Luc.  Nent. 

Car.  Doth  a fair  face  prefage  a cruel  heart  I Is’t  not  a meer  full  con- 
trary in  Nature,  That  the  foft’ft  body  (hould  he  the  liardeft  to  win  I 
Nature  is  grown  decrepit,  and  all  things  fublivtary  erre  againft  the 
rule  of  her  order.  Stir  not  thou  glorious  fabrick  of  the  Heavens,  And 
periodize  the  Mufick  of  the  Spheres.  Thou  even  yet  faft  fixed  globe 
of  Earth,  Whlrle  round  in  a perpetual  motion.  Ye  Stars  and  Moon 
that  beautifie  the  Night,  change  rule  with  cleer  Hyper wn^  and  fo  caft 
Cuccecding  time  into  another  mould.  Then  with  thy  powerful  beams 
Apollo  draw  the  Ocean  into  clouds,  and  drown  the  world. 

there  a new  Creation  may  hefah  And  this  life  be  a life  celeftial. 

Enter 


It 


7 he  obfiinate  Lady, 

Enter  Vcilorws, 

O all  my  happinefs  on  Earth,  my  true  Falom  \ Lucora^s  beauty  m- 
umphs  in  my  breaft,  and  (hertly  will  deftroy  me.  There’s  no  beaft  that 
haunts  the  vaft  Arabian  vvllderncfs,  of  fuch  a mercilefs  conftitution. 
SheT  never  marry  man. 

* Fal,  She  will  Canonil.  Her  Father  wouM  have  herjand  (he  has  not 
much  evil  as  to  contradid  his  will.  Where  then  can  (he  make  fuch  z 
choice  as  you  ? That  in  a Duel  your  Grandfather  did  kill  hers,  Y’ayc 
heard  her  oft  proteft  (he  values  nor. 

Car.  Do’s  he  defire  it,  or  do’s  your  love  flatter  me  into  a little  pofli- 
billty  of  obtaining  her  ? A las,  if  fne  cou’d  like  me,  her  Father  wouW 
very  difficultly  confent.  He  loves  not  my  Family. 

Fal.  Vol^dacre  could  not  hinder  you,  were  (he  willing.  But  Friend, 
her  Father  means  to  marry  her,  his  owne  lips  offer’d  her  to  me. 

Car.  O ye  juft  heavenly  Powers  ! Then  I am  loft,  funk  into  mifery, 
beneath  a fpark  of  this  lifes  happinefs.  FalerUd^You  (hall  not  have  her. 
Fal.  I would  not  wrong  my  noble  Friend  fo  much. 

Car.  A puff  of  wind,  and  gone.  For  her,  who  would  not  doe  all 
Mankind  an  Injury,  and  out-ad  in  horrid  deed  all  thofe  that  ere  profeft 
licentious  atheifme  ? Unlheath  your  fword,  1 will  not  take  that  life 
bafely  away  which  next  unto  Lucora^s  I efteem.  Yet  ftay. 

Fal.  He’s  frantick  I Withdraw  this  phrenfie,  O ye  gods. 

Car.  You  arc  my  Friend. 

Fal.  I have  been  fo  accounted  of  by  you. 

C/tr.  Letme  confultitour. 

Shall  one  word,  nay  (vyhich  Is  lefs)  one  fyllabic  [Friend^  extrad 
Out  of  me  all  thc.intcfeft  that  1 have  to  Luc  or  a^  by  affeding  her  ? 

But  this  IS  Medium : a true  Friend 
Exceeds  all  fyllables  and  words  at  height. 

A man  may,  nay  he  fhould  poize  equally 
His  love,  and  part  unto  hls  Friend  the  jufticc  of  it. 

Which  is  the  full  half  ^ fo  that  it  appears  i 

They  (hould  be  lov’d  by’s  as  we  love  our  felves. . ' , - ^ ■ . [ 

But  to  a Miftrifs,  who  would  not  give  more  ? , 

Who  can  choofe  but  give  more  ? The  lore  that  wc 
Bear  a Friend,  it  is  an  accident,  a meer  one. 

But ’cis  our  Nature  to  affed  a Woman,  .... 

And ’tis  a'glpry  to  preferve  a Miftrifs  » ‘ ' . ' : : ' 

Entire  to  ones  felf  without  Competitors.  . ’ ^ . ^ • 

My  reafon’s  fatisfied  : No  friend thip  can  ^ 

Keep  in  the  fword  of  any  rivall’d  man. 

Fal,  Colled  your  felf, 

Car,  You’l  fight  with  me  ? I 

Fal.  I do  not  wear  a weapon  for  fuch  a quarrel. 

Car.  What,  more  afflldionyet  1 ’tisagainft  Manbood,a  moft  ignoble 
murther,to  take  his  life  who  makes  no  oppofition,  and  yet  jf  death  pre- 
vent him  not,{he  will  be  his.  Sad  Fates  1 You  (hall  not  have  Lucora. 

Fal.  Y ou  wrong  our  amity  by  this  fufpiclon.  1 fvvear  1 will  not, 

Car.^  Howl 

^ " FaL  Con^ 
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fal.  Confider  (deer  Carlonll)  I grieve  to  fee  my  Friend- 
fo  over-pafifionate.It  is  aweaknefs  in  you  to  be  a picied  one, 
Cinr.  My  Love  o’rfvvay’d  my  Reafon ; Pardon  me,  my 
hd^Falorm,  I bekeve  your  virtue  would  not  a£t  fuch  an 
injury  againll  your  own  Canoml. 

Fal.  Shall  we  walk,  and  He  tell  you  all  that  pafs’d 
’T w ixt  me  and  Telj^Acre  ? 

Car.  I am  a thoufand  ways  obliged  Yours. 
fal.  You  are  my  CrfnW/.-  Iwilh  no  more  from  you, 
than  a perpetuity  of  love,  that  our  hea«s  may  never  be 
unty’d.  • • 

CAr,  You  are  too  worthy  for  my  Friendfhip.  Exennt^ 

Seem  Tertia, 

Enter  Antlfhila  fala^  reading, 

.Fair  hath  hair' 

■Would  grace  the  PaphUfi  Queen  to  vvear, 

Fit  to  tune  Heavens  Lute  withall 
When  the  gods  formufick  call  j 
Fit  to  make  a veil  to  hide 

Afirera  shlviih  each  morning  tide ; ■ • 

Fit  to  compofe  a crafty  gin 
/ To  take  the  heartsof  Lookers  in ; 

Able  to  make  the  If  ubbprn  kind, 

And  ( who  diflike  it  d.  t’ be  judg’d  blind; 

Though  it  is  fine,  and  foft,  it  ties 
My  heart,  that  it  in  fetters  lies. 

It  is  a neat  I know  not  what.  I have  hot  Poetry  enough 
in  me  to  give  it  a name.  Thefe  Lovers  are  the  prettieft 
Fools  (I  think)  in  the  world.  And  twere  not  for  them,  I 
cannot  tell  what  we  women  (hould  do.  We  delire  noth  ing 
more  than  to  be  prais’d,  and  their  love  to  us  will  doe  k 
beyond  our  wifbes.  I gave  Phy lander  upon  his  long  impor- 
tunity a lock  of  bair,and  ke  into  a what'  a vein  it  has  put 
him.  I’m  forty  he  had  it  not  a week  fooner,  I fhou’d  then 
peihaps-ha’had  a Sonnet-book  ere  this.’Tis  pity  wit  Riould 
lie  obfeurely  within  any,that  .a  lock  wil  give  it  vent. I love 
I him  not.  I flaou’d  rather  choofe  his  Father,  who  is  as  ear-; 
neft  a Sutor  to  me  as  he : Yet  I know,  becaufe  of  his  age, 
very  few  Ladies  would  be  of  my  miad ; But  as  yet  I care 
for  aeiiher  of  them,  “ “ " Enter 
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Enter  Thylandhr.  ' 

Now  I mullexpeiftan  affault.  ’Tis  in’s  e.’.r  already.  He’s 
very  fine.  Thyl.  My  dear you  have  receiv’d. 
<iAm.  Your  Verfes  (Sir)  I have. 

Thyl.  I am  your  true  Adorer  for  them-,  Lady, 

Wou’d  your  white  hand  had  done  me  the  honour  it  did 
them.  . Antifh,  In  what,  Sir?  You  muft  explain. 

Phyl.  That  a touch  of  your  white  Skin  might  have  ra- 
vifla’d  me  into  happinefs. 

The  lock  has  altered  your  difcourfe.  Wou’d 
it  could  have  (hut  your  mouth. 

Thyl.  There  is  no  need  of  that  (excellent  Amfhlla ) 

I wou’d  rather  deprive  my  felf  of  my  tongue, than  that  any 
word  of  mine  fliouldbeoffenfive  unto  you. 

Afitiph.  Yourellilhtoomuch  of  the  Court. 

Phyl.  Polite  words  can  never  misbecome  a Speaker, 
who  hath  fuch  a fubjeft. 

Antlph.  Am  I your  fubje£f?  You  have  call’d  me  Mirtris. . 
Phyl.  You  are  my  Saint, Lady,  and  I muft  pray  to  you, 
Afitiph.  Saints  hear  no  prayers ; fome  fay. 

Phyl.  I am  a Petitioner. 

Afitiph.  Have  you  any  more  Papers  ? 

Phyl.  Mymowth  (hall  fpeak  my  own  Errand.  ‘ 

Afitiph.  He  will  not  be  kept  from  it  elfe.  You  muft 
pardon  me  Sir.  I muft  leave  you.  Exit  Afitiphila,. 

Phyl.  She  yet  is  obftinate : but  I am  free 
From  doubt,  (he  will  continue  in  that  way. 

There  is  no  caufe  of  fear  for  womens  Nays, 

For  none  of  that  Sex  means  the  thing  fhe  fays, . 

Enter  Rojlnda. 

Now  Tattdorix  where’s  my  Father  ? 

Rof.  Faith,  I know  not,  Sir.  Phyl.  You  are  one  of 
the  melancholieft  Servants  he  keeps.  Rof.  It  pleafes 
you  to  fay  fo,  Sir.  Phyl,  They  all  report  fo  of  you. 

Rof.  I cannot  tell.  Sir.  Phyl.  Y’ are  over-lonely. 
Be  merrier.  You  (hou’d  put  yourfelf  into  more  company ; . 
you  (hould  T mdorix.  I refpedl  you  for  my  Mothers  fake, 
for  whofe  laft  fad  Letter  you  was  entertained  here, 

Rof.  I thank  you,  Sir,  for  your  kindnefs, 

Phyl,  Farewell,  Exit. 


,14  ilje  ohftimte  Ladf, 

Rof.  My  Son  perceives  my  fadnefs,  but  the  caufc 
Deferve?  it  fully.  'Tis  now  above  a year 
Since  I did  write,  that  I did  drown  my  felf, 

And  bare  the  Paper  to  my  Hu-.band,  when 
I thought  his  memory  was  fomething  loft, 

And  1 enur’d  unto  this  habit,  drawn 

To ’t  by  a fond  defire  to  know,  if  he 

Would  keep  his  promife  to  me,  which  with  Oaths 

He  oft  hath  made,  that  never  (if  he  fliould 

Survive  me)  be  would  take  another  Wile, 

But  he  (as  other  men)  efteems  no  more 

Of  Perjury,  than  common  breath.  ’Twerefit 

That  Husbands  Vows  upon  the  Sands  were  writ.’  Exit. 

Finis  ABm  priml. 
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Enter  Lorece  and  Jaques^ 

Lor^  I am  beholding  to  thee  Jaqueu 
Jaq.  I will  be  dutifulltoyour  Worfhip. 

Lor.  I fhould  be  glad  to  cope  with  your  Lady  now.  Me 
thinks  I am  of  a prompter  expreffion  than  ufiial.  Lovers 
and  the  Mules  are  Catcr-cofins. 

Enter  Vundona. 

"iAx  Vandon^y  jaqtiesi 

]aq.  I mult  vanifh  like  a mift.  Exit, 

Lor.  Farewell,  grave  Eitan. 

He  out  with  a poetical  Soliloquy  in  her  hearing  for  my 
Tmltidittm, 


The  gaudy  Starres  are  not  more  full  of  glee. 

When  golden  fetteth  in  the  Weft : 

Nor  do  the  chearfoll  Birds  with  m*ore  delight 
Rejoyce  at  the  new  Livery  of  the  Spring, 

Than  I,  to  have  this  Miracle  of  Beauty 
Enter  within  the  knowledg  of  mine  eys. 

Vand.  Hefpeaks  well*  I wou’d  he  meant  earneft.  The 
Gentleman  feems  very  deferving;but  he’s  fomething  wild. 

Lor.  She  mall  be  very  ftoutly  accofted,  Impudency  is 
a very  happy  quality  in  a Wooer, 

■ Van.  H’  comes. 


The  objlinate  Lady*  ly 

Lsr,  Lady,  you  are-  not  a Puny  in  the  Court  of  Cupid 
and  therefore  (I  hope)  need  not  the  tedious  circum- 
Itances  of  an  annual  lervice.  I am  bold  to  tell  you  plainly, 

I love  you,  and  (if  I finde  occafion)  .1  will  maintain  it 
boldly.  Fan.  I pray  (Mr.  defift. 

Lor.  Never,  my  Ivveet  My  Defcent  (I  know) 

you  doubt  not,  and  my  affediion  you  need  not.  Whilell  I 
live,  I will  love  you,  and  (if  you  die)  your  memory. 

. Fan.  I iliall  be  catch’d.  Vve- Widows  are  glafs-merall, 
foon  broke. 

Lor.  1 can  do  no  more.  Lady,  and  I will  do  no  lefs. 

Fan.  Your  habit,  carriage,  and  difcourfe.  Sir,  fhewyott 
a Traveller. 

Lor.  My  boldnefs,  fhe  means.  Sweeceft/^^Wo^^,  I have 
been  one.  The  habits,  conditions,  and  fituations  of  many 
great  Kingdoms,  I have  exadfly  gathered  into  my  Table- 
Books;  and  alfo  my  Fortnights  obfervation  of  the.<4»r<- 
podes. 

Fan.  O ftrange  I Have  you  been  there  ? I wonder  how 
you  came  thither? 

Lor.  I will  tell  you,  Lady.  When  I was  bound  thither, 

I wisiviiAftasx.TlaxcaUan-,  there  we  took  Ship,  and  in  a 
pair  of  Oars  failed  to  Madrid,  the  Catholick  King’s  Court, 
ifom  thence  to  Naple;  in  Savoy,  from  Naples  to  Crema,  and  • 
thence  to  Alexandria,  where  againll  a Tree  we  fuffered 
fhipvvrack.  Into  a new  Phalake  we  therefore  got  us,  which 
wasrigg’d  iozLrankfort,  vvhere  fhortiy  after  we  arriv’d, 
vidtuall’d  our  Gondalo,  and  threw  away  our  frefh  vva- 
ter. 

Fan.  ’Tis  a great  way  thither. 

- Lor.  Thence  we  went  to  Lisbon,  and  after  to  Mantua, 
and  the  next  morning  we  came  to  Antipodes,  attwi- 
lioht  in  the  after-noon. 

Fan.  What  fights  favv  you  there.  Sir  ?: 

Lor.  So  many  fights,  (dear  Lady)  that  they  almoft  mad&- 
fne  blinde. 

Fan.  Relate  a few. 

Lor.  Firll,  (.Lady)  the  King  is  no-man.^ 

Fan.  I beleeve  you.  Sir.  For  never  could  it  enter  into 
my  minde,  that  any  man  inhabited  there, 

' I • Leri  • 
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Ler,  There  they  have  no  Houfes  but  theEmperours 
Palace,  where  Sir  Francis  Drake  was  entertain’d,  after  he 
had  fliot  the  Fjrenaan  Gulf  upon  the  Mediterranean  Mount 
in  Rtijfia.  Van.  Where  then  lies  all  the  Court,  I wonder  ? 

Lor.  In  the  Court,  Mittris. 

Van.  I guefs  ’em  but  cold  Lodgings. 

Lor.  YonrLadifhipismiitook:  they  are  never  a cold. 
For  the  Sun  bein®  never  above  an  hundred  Degrees  above 
oatHru'i  makes  that  Climate  as  hot  as  Norway.  They  at  the 
jintifodes-,  hear  with  their  Nofes,  fmell  with  their  Ear^ 
fee  by  feeling,  but  tatte  with  all  their  Senfes:  for  they 
are  the  moll  infatiable  Gluttons  under  the  Cope : and  feel 
not  any  thing : for  they  cannot  be  hurt. 

Van,  This  is  wonderfull.  And  I cannot  imagine  how 
their  Senfes  can  be  fo  contrary  to  ours. 

Lor.  Nol  Did  you  never  hear  (excellent  that 

they  are  oppofite  to  us  ? Van.  O yes  1 I have  indeed. 

Lor.  I will  now  tell  you.  Madam,  fomewhat  of  the 
South-/WzV>-. 

Van.  Has  not  the  Mogul  of  Perjla  his  Bread  thence  > 

Lor.  The  King  of  Sfain  hath  his  Cold  there,  of  which 
tho.  Holanders  tod^^L  great  Prize,  when  they  won  the  Sil- 
ver-Fleet. Van.  How  was  I miftook  1 

Lor.  I will  give  you  the  fituation  of  the  Countrey. 
Some  of  the  ancient  Geographers,  as  Hehodorus,  the  Knight 
o’  th’  Sun,  Amadis  de  Gaul,  and  Fahnerind’  Oliva,  affirm  it 
to  lie  a thoufand  Italian  Miles  from  Ifintos  at  Corinth ; but 
fome  modern  Writers,  as  Don  Quixote,  Parifmns,Montelf‘- 
oH,  and  Merlin,  fay,  it  is  a Peninsula  in  Arabia  felix,  where 
the  Phanix  is : but  learned  Hollingjl-ed  affirms,  the  South- 
/Ww^-arefeparated from  Armenia  by  xh&CaljdonianFot- 
reft,  from  Afia  minor  by  the  Venetian  Gulf,  and  from  China 
by  a great  Brick-wall.  There  (in  fteadof  Cherry-flones) 
Children  play  with  Pearls.  And  (for  Glafs)  the  ViTndows 
are  of  braad  Diamonds.  Huntersthere  have  no  Horns  but 
the  Unicorns.  No  Water  runs  there  but  Aganippe,  Hypo- 
crene,  Scamander,  and  Simois.  T here  are  no  Hills  but  Olym- 
pus, Ida,  and  Parnajfus.  No  Valley,  but  Tempe.  No  men, 
but  of  the  off-fpring  of  Scipio  African,  Jul.us  Cafar,  Ale- 
xander the  great,  He£lor,  Hannibal,  and  Hercules. 
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. Fan,  It  is  a pleafant  Countrey  then ; and  nobly  peopled. 

.Lor.  1 will  now  tell  you  the  conditions  of  our  neigh- 
bour Nations.  The  Spaniards  are  humble.  "Vos.  Italians 
chahe.  The  peaceful  I,  The  Luteh  fob'er.  And  the 
Irijh  c\tvcA'j . I cameatlaftto  Virginia-,  where  I faw  no- 
thing more  worthy  mention;  than  an  honeft  Woman 
who  caft  her  felf  into  the  Sea,  becaufe  nobody  would  lie 
with  her . In  conclufion , at  James  Town  Port  I took 
Horfg,  and  the  next  morning  after  a long  and  tedious  jour- 
ney arrived  in  Wales.  ' 

Van.  And  what  did  you  there,  Mr,  Lorece  ? 

Lor.  As  foon  as  I could  I went  ro  Merlin's  Cave,  which 
is  obfcurely  fituated  on  the  top  of  a Beech,  where  a Ithe 
night  he  lay  on  the  ground. 

Van,  What  was  he.  Sir  ? 

^Lor.  He  was  an  intricate  Prognofticator  of  firmamental 
Eclipfes,  and  vaticinated  future  occurrents  by  themyfte- 
rious  influences  of  the  fublime  Starres,  and  vagabundical 
Planets,  generated  he  was  by  the  inhumane  ConjuBwlion 
of  AXilncubm,  and  was  immur’d  alive  in  a Gave,  by  the 
preheminent  Magick  of  the  Lady  of  the  Lake, 

Van,  You  frequent  Plays,  Do  you  not  ? 

Lor.  They  are  molt  commonly  my  after-noons  em- 
ployment. Van.  I like  him  the  better  for  it.  Afide, 

And  you  have  read  many  Hiltories  ? 

Lor.  Many,  Lady,I  am  a Worm  in  a Book, I go  through 
’hem.  Van.  This  pleafes  me  too.  AJm, 

Farewell,  Sir. 

Lor.  Admired  Phyloclea-,  leave  me  not  fo. 

What  would  you  have  ? i 

Lor.  Your  confent.  Lady, 

Van.  Expeft  that  a moneth  or  tw®  hence. 

Lor.  Dear  fweet  Miftris  1 

Van.  Indeed  you  muft  ^ ^^Lor,  Na,  fweet 
Van.  Y’arec0o^impoti:un3le, 

Lor.  Excellent  Claridiana-,  Polinarda-,  Lawrana-,  PTodOf 


mant,  Ext*  Vandona. 

It  makes  no  matter ! I am  fure  to  have  her.  How 
Some  Women  are  taken  with  flrange  tales  ? 
Next  time  we  meet,  I do  not  doubt  to  get  her. 


\ 
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jjercnles  could  not  woo  a Lady  better.  Enter  James, 
Now  my  old  Anchlfes  > HovV  dott  Trae-Penny  ? Be  mer- 
ry Jaqnes,  Jaq,  Is  fhe  tender-hearted  ? 

Lor,  Refpe(ftfulL  and  pliant. 

Jaq.  Good  truth,  I am  glad  on ’t,  Sir.  My  Lady  (though 
I fay  it)  is  of  a very  good  nature.  My  minde  always  ga’ 
me,  that  (he  wou’d  be  coming  on.  I befeech  your  Worfhip 
to  be  a loving  Mailer  to  me. 

Lor.  Thou  {halt  fin'dc  me  fo.  Exemt, 


SeenA  Secunda, 


Enter  Cleanthe  fola. 

Cle.  Imperious  love  (that  hatett  vvhom  thou  wound’ft, 
And  loveft  thofe  bell  thou  doll  let  alone) 

If  my  obfequious  duty  unto  thee 
Can  move  thee  to  cofnmileration, 

Inftrudt  me  how  to  win  him,  and  (when  I 
Difclofe  my  felf  ) aflift  a wretched  Woman ; 

For  it  is  in  thy  power  tO  wdrk  my  blifs.  _ " 

He  dotes  upon  a Lad^  that  regards  . ^ 

.None  of  thofe  miferies  he  undergoes 
By  languifhing  for  l^r.  With  one  fair  ftroke . 

Thy  ignominy  redeem ; ThoU  art  call’d  blinde, 

Becaufe  (how  thou  dolt  fhoOt)  thou  doft  not  minde, 

But  what  avails  it  me  thus  to  implore, 

Or  rather  to  reiterate  thofe  deep  wifhes, 

Millions  of  hours  can  witnefs  I have  faid  > 

• 

Andyetfindenohelp  ? Ah  dear,  and  ever 
Moft  lov’d  C^nW/,  wouldft  thou  Wert  fo 
Strongly  inflam’d  as  I,  or  didft  conceive, 

Truly  didft  know  what  mifery  lies  here ! 

I think,  (though  thou  hadft  fuck'd  a ravenous  Wolf  ) 

It  would  o’recome  thy  nature,  and  thereby 
Transform  my  forrpw  to  ^ffclt'y. 

- Enter  Carionll. 

Car.  I cannot  hope  the  Letter  that.I  writ  to  my  Lacora-, 
can  finde  that  acceptance,  and  bring  fo  good  fuccefs  I wifh 
it  may.  Sure  never  man  fo  paflionately  ador’d  a Lady  of 
fofrowardadifpolition.  If  I could  know  the  caufe  flie  is 

^ ^"kindft. 
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unkinde,  I would  deftroy  it>  or  deltroy  my  felf.  Anclethe  ; 
Art  thou  there  my  Boy  > Aks ! why  doft  thou  weep  ? 
What  are  rhofe  tears  for,  thou  doft  wipe  away  > ' 

Ckan.  To  fee  the  forrovv  you  are  always  in,  and  not  to 
know  wherefore.  Though  I (Sir)  am  both  young  and  lit- 
tle, I both  dare  and  would  venture  my  life  to  do  you  any 
fervice,  that  may  redeem  your  happy  days  a-gain. 

Car.  Alas,  poor  Boy  1 It  is  paft  tliy  redrefs : yet  I d© 
thank  thee  for  thy  love  unto  me. 

Enter  Rofmda. 

Clean.  My  Lord ! a Servant  of  my  Lord  Pelydacres, 

Car.  Tandorix ! what  news  ? - 
Ro^.  The  Lady  Lncora  commanded  me  to  deliver  this 
Paper  to  you. 

Car.  ’Tis  moft  welcome,  Would  my  heart  could  reade 
it.  Rof.  Iwifhhe  had  my  Daughter:  for  he’s  a moft 
noble  Gentleman.  ‘ Aftde. 

My  Lord,  command  you  me  any  fervice  ? 

Car.  Onely  my  dear  refpefts  unto  the  Lady  that  fent 
you.  Rof.  Anclethe.  Exit  Rofnda. 

The  Letter.  Car,  Sir-,  A am  forry  that  (agalnfimy 
ufe)  I cannot  anfrver  you  more  civilly,  Bnt  I am  blamelefs, 
Ahe  fault  being  in yyour  foolljh  fajfion,  and  not  my  dejire.  If  in 
fairer  terms  you  fould  receive  my  Reply,  I am  fare  you  would 
thlnk^lt  fame  beginning  of  love  to  you.  According  to  your  dejire, 
J have  none,  and  J tvijh  your  love  woi  f nch.  oi  mine : So  we 
might  be  Friends,  Yet  I love  you  as  a Gentleman  of  my  Ac- 
quaintance ; but  if  any  more  you  trouble  me,  either  with  Let- 
ters or  courting,  I will  hate  you.  So  I end. 

Her  own,  LUC O RA. 

Her  own  Lucora  / I cannot  now  conceive  this  Lady  of  a 
humane  nature.  Sure  a Woman  cannot  have  foharfhk 
minde.  So  end' 1 1 What  will  fhe  end  fo  always  ? Othen 
that  I might  end  even  now  5 that  all  the  forrow  that  pof- 
fefleth  my  whole  body  in  every  member,  would  mutiny 
againft  my  heart,  that  fo  I might  die  fpeedily.  Is 't  not 
miraculoufiy  ftrange,  that  this  poor  Microcofm,  this  little 
body  fhould  contain  all  the  forrow  this  great  world  can 
inflict:  upon  it,  and  not  fink  beneath  fo  huge  a burthen? 
One  Hill  does  overcome  the  ftrugling  of  Lwdadtpsy  a giant, 
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and  yet  I ftand,  I live.  What  am  I of  Lucoras  temper, 

impregnable  > Oh,  oh,  oh  I 

CleaK.  Alas,  my  Mafter  1 Good  my  Lord,  collet 
Your  ftrength , and  be  not  thus  effeminate.  . 

Car.  I ’m  manly.  Boy  ; For  Women  cannot  tell 
What  thing  affli<9:ion  is ; their  ftony  hearts 
Relent  fo  little  at  it  in  their  Lovers. 

0 1 I (ball  never  have  her ! Now  I give 
Liberty  to  a juft  defpair  to  wrack  me  : 

And  it  muft  ever  do  fo.  W^hat  a Chaof 
Of  mifery,  is  an  unfortunate  Lover  ? 

Clea/t.rl  pray  you  (Sir)  put  off  this  vehemency  of  Paf- 
fion.  She  will  relent. 

Car.  Never  whileft  I live. 

Clea».  She  will  indeed,  I know  fbe  will. 

Car.  Wou’d  fbe  would  love  me  after  I am  dead  for  her. 
It  were  fome  happinefs  to  think  that,  Anclethe. 

Clean.  I doubt  not  fbe  will  fbortly  be  yours,  (my  Lord) 
And  weep  for  joy  to  hear  me  make  relation 
Of  this  fame  violent  pafiion  you  are  in  now. 

Car.  Thou  art  a good  Boy : but  this  Lady,  O my  heart ! 

Could  fitting  down  in  Chair, 

And  kicking  proud  ArBofhtlax  from  the  Skie, 

Could  flopping  the  Septentrian  fevenfold  Team> 

And  putting  out  the  ftarry  Eagles  eys. 

Could  fwimming  violent  ly  up  thofe  Rocks 
- From  which  the  tumbles  down. 

Could  the  compelling  of  rafh  Phaetons  Sire 
To  change  his  courfe,  and  run  from  North  to  South, 

' Could  tlic  adventurir^  to  undertake 

A journey  through  Africkj  dreadft  Wildernefs, 

When  the  Eollans  do  loudeft  breath, 

And  veil  the  Sun  with  fandy  mountains  height, 

Enforce  her  to  repent  the  Tragedy, 

By  thefe  Attemps  drawn  on  me,  fbe  fnould  finde 
What  truth  of  love  was  in  her  fervants  minde. 

Clean.  Keep  back  his  hands,  O Heavens,  from  violent 
deeds,  Let  him  not  offer  injury  againft  his  own  dear  life. 
Car.  I have  prattled  too  much : but  I ha’ done. 

No  longer  fball  my  happinefs  be  delay’d, 
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Nor  the  difp teas’d  Dettinies  any  m©re> 

Hear  the  fad  depth  of  wretchednefs  I live  in. 

Thus « ' "Here  I fall  her  cruel  facrifice.  Stabs  h'mfelf* 

Clean.  Hold;  for  Heavens  fake  hold. 

Car.  ’Tis  too  late  to  prevent; 

VntictiCQ  yinclethe ! Commend  me  to 
That  Angel  Beauty,  vvihou't  Angel  Pity. 

Tellher  my  vvofullttory;  how  (e’re  (ince 
Thou  knew  if  me)  I have  languifeedfor  her ; 

That  I have  fpent  whole  night  in  tears  and  fighs, 

Whole  days  in  folitude,  to  think  of  her ; 

That  I did  fuffer  her  unkindnefs,  while 
I had  a dram  of  Patience  left  within  me : . 

Tell  her,  how  her  moft  cruel  Letter  rais’d 
A defpair  higher  than  my  ftrength,  and  that 
Under  her  ftrange  unkindnefs  I am  fall’n. 

Weep  not  Andethe  / I am  faint,  ftruck  dumb. 

Fly  paflionate  Soul  into  Bllz^ittm,  He  faints. 

Clean.  O my  dear  Lord,  brave  young  Carionily 
lie  wafh  thy  wound  with  tears,  flop  it  with  my  fighs, 
Unkindeft  day  that  ever  wore  the  Sun, 

Thou  art  accurfs’d  for  giving  light  unto 
His  hand,  to  guide  it  t©  an  a^  f©  much 
Beneath  manhood.  Oh  me ! I am  undone ! 

What  now  will  my  difguife  avail  me  in  ? 

Foolifh  Sifter  Lueora ! O ye  Heavens, 

Where  lies  our  difference  ? Arewenotthefaine 
By  birth  on  both  fides,  of  one  fex  ? Sure  Nature  * 
Degenerates  againft  it  felf,  or  this 
Untimely-— —*0  ye  gods,  I dare  not  name  it. 

Nor  will  Ibeleeveit.  He  is  alive: 

So  fuddenly  the  world  cannot  be  ruin’d,  ' " 

Which  is  if  he  be  loft ; All  virtue  gone 

All  valour,  piety,  and  every  thing 

Mortality  can  boaft  of.  My  Lord,  noble 

(farlenUl  He  doth  not  hear  me.  Alasl 

I am  for  ever  moft  defolate  of  Women, 

Injurious  heart-ftrings  break ; Why  do  ye  tie 
Me  to  a life  millions  of  degrees  more  loathfome 
Thar^theforgetfull  Sepulcher  of  Death  ? 

— — — D-2.  Would 
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Would  fomecommijferating  benevolent  Star 
(Which  carries  Fate  in’t)  would  in  pity  to 
My  mife cy,  take  me  from  it.  For  love  he 
Lies  here  this  bemoaned  Spectacle : and  fhall 
My  PalTion  be  undervalued  ? Tears?  nor  hghs? 

Nor  Dirges  fung  by  me  eternally 
Can  paralel  our  loves  at  full.  ’T  rauft  be 
The  fame  way,  and  it  lhall:  The  fame  Blade 
Shall  be  the  Inftrument,  and  I receive  it 
Tragedioufly  here  on  my  knees.  Wou’d  fome 
Kinde  body  would  interre  uiin  one  T omb. 

Be  firm  my  hand,  and  bold.  < ' Enter  F49ru4. 

Fal,  Aficlethe  / Clem,  My  Lord  Carloml  calls.  Is’t 
you?  then———  Fd.  But  I muft  hold  you,  and  be- 
reave your  hand.  Clem,  And  you  may  alfo  die : your 
Friend  is  flain,  my  noble  Lord  Carioml  is  dead : 

The  Paper  in  his  left  hand  yet,  that  brought 

His  reaibn  into  fuch  fubjeftion 

That  he  even  frantickly  did  ftab  himfelf. 

Fd,  I will  extend  iny  life  till  I have  read  it.  He  reddes 
This  Lady  is  a rough  blown  Sea,  on  which  the  Letter, 
His  worthy  life  has  fouly  fuffer’dlhipwrack. 

I have  her ! Not  Mercury  in  her  defence 

With  oratory,  able  to  hint  wrath, 

(When  he  has  befpoke  Thunderbolts  of  the  Cyclop^') 

To  wreak  fome  injuryi)  fhould  ever  win  me 
To  her  Bed.  , mew  her  up 

Like  in  a Brazen  Fort,  or  elfe 

Make  her  to  anfwer  with  her  life  this  murder 
She’s  acceffaty  to.  Proud  piece  of  vanity ! 

I do  want  words  to  give  my  thoughts  expreifion, 

So  much  I hate  her;  Prethee  Anclethe  pardon 
My  injury  againft  thy  reft  : for  holding 
Thee  in  a life  fo  loath’d,  as  this  is  to  thee. 

Jk  lead  thee.  Oh>ohl 

Clean.  Withhold  a vvhilemy  Lord : he  grones. ' 

Car.  Thou  art  the  caufe  Z/»car4,  and  I mutt  not  blame 
thee : I ttruck  not  that  blow  right,  but  this  lhall  do’t.  I am 
fainter  than  Tghefs’d,  I have  not  enter’d.  What  I Who  has 
iiolethe  Stiletto  from  me?  Boy  Anclethe^  reftore  it  as 
thou  lov’ft  me.  ‘ 
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Fal.  CarUnil-)  I joy  you  are  recovered : 

Death  is  grown  courteous^  of  i)y  this  you  had 
Been  wandring  in  the  Ellz,lan  Groves. 

Car.  My  friend  F alarm  ! 

Fal.  Your  loyal  friend.  Give  me  your  handjand  rife. 

..  I’m  glad  to  fee  your  wound  tjp  worfe. 
’Twas  care  and  willingnefs  to  die  bereft  you  bf  your  fenfes, 
I will  fhow  you  how  you  may  win  your  Mirtrifs , 
—■——You  hear  me. 

CaK  I like  it  well : It  may  prevail,  I hope  it  will. 

Fal,  Akc lathe  had  flain  himfelf,  had  I not  come. 

Car.  Good  Boy,  thou  wert  too  kind. 

Clean.  Indeed  ( my  Lord  ) I never  fhall  defire  to  fur- 
vive  you.  Cart  Divulge  my  death.  Clean.  I will 
not  fail.  Fal.  Why  (my  C^nW/j  vvotild  you  engage  fo 
much  yoiir  felf  to  any  of  that  Sex^  as  for  a difrefpondcncy 
to  lay  violent  hands  upon  your  felf  ? In  truth  (my  Friend) 
I wonder  at  it,  jultly  you  merit  more  than  they  can  fatisfie 
with  their  endeavours;  all  of  them. 

Car.  Proceed  not  {°oodFalorHs ) 'm  this  language, 

Fal.  What  good  do  Women  ? old  Amphitrite’s  is 
notfofullof  wrincles,astheyarebf  vices. 

Car.  No  more  as  you  regard  (what  always  yet  you 
have  profefs’d)  o«r  long  continued  friendfhip.  O Women, 
mofi:  admired  Creatures ! How  c^nthe  jutt  Heavens  thefc. 
Speeches  fo- allow?  Whaf  good  do  Women?  I do  fay, 
What  ill?  Who  do  perform  what  men  canonely  will  ? 
Why  have  we  ears,  if  not  to  hear  the  found  and  facred 
harmony  their  tongues  ccMnpound?  Why  have  we  tears, 
if  not  to  weep,  when  we  do  chance  a Womans  difcontent 
to  fee  ? Why  have  we  eys,  if  not  to  look  upoh  their  beau- 
ties, Natures  high  perfedtion  ? Why  have  we  tongues,  if 
not  to  praife  them,  when  'they  fcandall’d  are  by  railings  of 
ill  men?  Why  have  we  reafonall,if  not  to  deem  us 
Happy,  becaufe  Women  do  foefieem  us  ? 

Fal.  You  are  their  worthy  Champion  : what  I faid 
was  out  of  Palifion  for  Lncoras  dealing.  I will  report  y’are 
dead. 

Car,  1 fball  be  oblig’d  unto  you  by ’t,  Exemr,. 
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ScenA  T mia. 
Enter  VhjgmoU 


'Thy.  My  Cloaths  ar.e  almoft  made,  and  every  thing 
that  does  belong-  unto  the  habit  of  a Gentleman,  I have 
prepar’d  me  richly : for  in  thefe  garments  I dare  not  accoft" 
ner.  I had  good  fortune  to  come  with  who  hath 

been  very  bountifull  unto  me. 

Enter  Polldacre->  Rojfftda,  Antiphila^  Lucora,  and  Nentk, 

‘Fel.  Lady,  I take  it  very  kindly  you  would  do  me  fuch 
an  honour  as  viht  me  : it  fhall  be  my  ftudy  to  deferve  it. 

Aift.  My  Lord,  this  is  too  ceremonious.  Pray  you  let 
us  walk.  I much  approve  of  this  air.  I know  no  place  fo 
Eveet  about  the  City. 

Rof^  How  obfervant  he  is  1 He  would  fain  make  it  a 
Match,  and  I think  fhe  is  willing  enough.  But  I fhall  pre- 
vent them  with  amazement.  I will  fee  farther  in  it  firft. 

Phy.  The  Heavens  (worthy  Gallants)  be  ferene  as  long 
as  you  prefume  under  the  fafety  of  them. 

Pol,  Know  you  this  Fellow,  Tanderix  ? 

Rof.  His  name  is  ‘DmcHlemion. 

Pol.  O M have  heard  of  him. 

Nen.  Hisbehaviour  (Madam)  is ftrange. 

’Tis  fome  Frantick-. 

FoL  What  winde  brought  you  hither  ? 

Phjfg.  That  which  (noble  Sir)  fhall  blow  me  all  over 
the  Univerfe  to  do  you  fervice. 

Pol.  I thank  you  for  . your  Complement,  for  your  cap- 
tainly  Proteftation. 

Phyg.  Brave  of  Gallants,  my  Purfe  being  millions 
of  Degrees  voider  of  money , than  my  heart  of  cou- 
ra^  I delire  to  empty  my  mouth  of  words  to  fill  up  the 
vacuum  of  it,  if  you  pleafeto  lend  me  your  attention,  and 
afterwards  to  commemorate  with  munificence  the  worth 
of  my  Oration.  Pol.  Sweet  AntlphlU-,  what  fay  you  ? 

Antiph.  He  fpeaks  fo  ftrangely  I would  fain  hear  him. 

Pol.  pyraeukmton-,  you  know  whgt  to  do. 

Phyg.  Hail  (but  fair  weather ) \ ( that  have  been  the 
Favourite  of  inconftant  Fortune?  and  termed  worthily  by 


the 


7ht  objlinate  Lady  , af 

the  worfhlpfull  Title  of  a Gentleman j am  now  debas’d 
into  an  humble  Fugitive . Commiferate  this  wonder- 
full  ^change  ( molt  excellent  Auditors ) and  let  your 
Recompence  be  a Help>  again  to  retlore  me,  and  a 
Story  to  exalt  me  towards  the  Faftidium  of  myprilline 
Felicity.  And  ('at  your  connivence^  I will  poaft  afoot  to 
(JHexicoy  drink  your  Healths  till  I’m  lick,  and  kill  any  I 
hear  fpeak  irreverently  of  you . Thefe,  and  more  than 
thefe  will  I accomplilh,  though  to  my  perpetual  ignomi- 
ny, or  diffolution  of  my  life,  conditionally  you  will  be- 
llow fluently  upon  your  Slave , fo  undeferving  a title. 
*Dlxl,  Po/.  Here’s  for  all  the  Company.  Will  - 

yougivemeleavetobegratefull  ? Pol.  Yesfurely.  ^ 
7hy.  lie  not  defire  the  Mufes  to  repleat 
My  willing  Gemm  with  Poetick  heat : 

This  fubje^  doth  tranfcend  them.  He  defire 
Apollo  to  this  Lay  to  touch  his  Lire. 

Thou  Charriotier  of  Heaven  (that  doft  inveft 
Thy  fwift-hoof ’d  Courfers  in  the  dewy  Ball, 

(With  harnefs  work’d  by  Mnlclber)  to  light 
The  World,  and  difiipate  the  Clouds  of  Night) 

For  ‘Phaetons  fake  (not  unto  me  unlike) 

Thy  fweetelt  Notes  unto  this  Ditty  ftrike. 

7 el.  If  thePATord/Wbefolong,  ’twillbe  very  tedious 
before  the  Conclufion.  zyfntiph.  Difmifs  him  there- 
fore. ‘Pol.  FiX^w^)\i‘Dracumelion.  ‘Phyg.  Would  I 
might  kifs  thee  before,  Nentis.  Afide.  £xit  F hyginou, 
^ol.  Madam,  how  do  you  like  the  Lord  Falorpu  ? 

. eAnttph.  Very  well,  my  Lord.  ‘Pol.  Him,  I have 
often  motion’d  to  Lucora-,  and  he  has  confented  to  marry 
her.  Would  it  not  be  good  Fortune  for  her,  think  you  ? ■ 
tiAntifh.  Indeed  I think  it  would.  Pol.  How  fay 
you  now  Lucora  ? zAntiph.  For  he’s  a much  applauded 
Gentleman,  of  good  conditions,  and  of  fweet  behaviour, 
whofe  company  is  every  where  acceptable : he  deferves  a 
good  Match,  fuch  an  one  as  your  Daughter  is.  Pol.  How 
fay  you  Girl  > Was  any  thing  I told  you  of  Falorm-,  afalfi- 
hood.  Come,  preetheedo  thyfelf  a good  turn,  and  take 
ham-)  do  'Lucora.  Lwr.  Dear  Father  pardon  me.  Indeed 
I have  not  any  defire  yet  to  marry.  Pol,  Sure  you  have  > 

E Bethink 
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Bethink  you>  and  fpeak  wifer.  Luc.  Truly  I have  not 
Sir . Pol.  Y’are  a (tubhorn  Wench,  and  I am  forry  ic 
was  my  hard  fortune  to  be  thy  Father.  Your  fhrewdnefs 
fliall  not' carry  you  through  fo  freely,  (as  youbeleeveit 
will)  itftiallnot»  Maiden.  Antifh.  Do  not  chide  her, 
fne  will  be  rul’d  by  you.  Luc,  Indeed  (Madam)  I had 
rather  live  as  I do.  Pol.  No!  Ibeleevenotthat.  There 
is  fome  one,  or  other,  farre  inferiour  unto  him,  whom 
{he ’s  in  love  withall . Perhaps  fome  vile  Scum  of  the 
Town.  Luc.  Dear  Sir,  you  conceive  amifs  of  me : for 
I love  no  man  yet,  and  hope  I never  fhall  be  of  another 
minde. 

Pol,  ’Tis  falfe,  I cannot  beleeve  you. 

Luc.  If  ever  ifliould,  I’de  hate  my  felf  to  place  afFe\fti- 
©n  on  a man  of  bafe birth, or  unfeemly  qualities. 

^yAnttph.  Be  not  angry,  Sir. 

Neu.  I pray  you  marry  (Madam)  for  it  is  a ftate  where- 
in one  may  fecurely  kifs. 

Luc.  Leave  thy  loolery. 

Neu.  O ’tis  a fine  thing,  to  haveaCoachof  ones  own, 
to  goto  aPlay  when  you  will,  and  be  reftraiud  from  no- 
thing you  defire  to  do. 

Luc.  Marriage  is  no  fuch  Liberty  as  you  make  ir. 

Pof.  Alas!  poor  Daughter  1 Thou  art  to  be  pitied.  Ajlde. 

Pol.  Thinkofmy  Will:  I give  you  time.  C Exeunt  all  but 

Rof.  They  have  hard  fortune  (which  thee  Rojlnda. 

gods  remove)  That  (where  they  cannot)  are  compell’d  to 
love.  I wou’d  fhe  had  C^r/owV.  I efteem  Aot  the  ancient 
Enmity  between  the  Families^  Enter  Phygmois. 

Now  Druculemlou,  How  do  you  ? 

Phy.  At  your  beck,  and  in  good  health,  brave  Spark  of 
generofity. 

Rof.  Faith  I am  forty  I muft  leave  you.  I muft  needs 
follow  my  Lord,  otherwife  vve  would  have  had  one  Pint 
together. 

Phy.  Thou  art  a jovial  Lad.  Farewell.  Exit  Rofwda, 
O my  Nentis  I thou  art  a worthy  Andromache,  and  doft  de- 
ferve  Heolor,  the,  couragious  Tro]an  Wag. 

Enter  Phylander. 

Phjl,  They  are  not  here.  Phyg.  I muft  tO’ my  trick 

agen, 
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agen.  Divine  and  ye  Mufes  nine,  can  ye  behold  his 
mine,  unto  whom  ye  have  vouchfafed  iacred  Poefie  ? Oc 
fee  himfleep  undera  Hedg  i’th’  Field,  who  hath  fo  often 
lyen?  Or  feek  the  River  for  to  quench  his 
third:,  who  at  Boetian  Mnsmofyne 

in  full-fraught  Cups  ? Or  wander  bari-kggy/.vyho  upon 
th.ei.Stage  hath  afted  often  times  in  Sbcks  andBuskins? 
Or  fee  him  tann’d  for  want  of  an  old  Hat, 

Whofe  temples  (unto  his  immortal  praife) 

Ye  have  fo  richly  view’d  begirt  with  Bays  > 

Fhjh  7)racHlemion ! I am  glad  to  findethee.  I’lehave 
a Speech. 

Phyg.  YourWorfhipfhall. 

Ihyl.  Why,  well  faid. 

Phyg.  As  yet  the  contentious  Night  has  not  exter- 
minated Hyferion  from  the  Celeftial  Globe,  who  daily 
ufeth  to  hawk  with  the  Firmamental  Eagle,  and  to  hunt 
round  about  the  Forrett  of  the  Sky,  to  goto 
plough  when  he  wants  Corn  with  Tk»rw,  and  (when  he  is 
a hungry)  to  eat and  at  night  (when  he  comes  i’th’ 
Wert  ) to  court  the  Lady  Virgo  to  be  his  Bed-fellow, 
whom  becaufe  he  cannot  obtain,  he  lafhes  on  his  Horles 
and  goes  and  reports  his  ftubbornefs  to  his  Friends  at  the 
Antipodes.  Noras  yet  hath  the  Trumpeter  Boreas  blown 
ftormy  Clouds  into  our  Horiz^on-,  to  deprive  our  eys  of  the 
powerfull  radiance  of  his  Orbicular,  and  refulgent  head. 
Nor  as  yet  am  I weary  to  do  you  fervice,  nor  will  be  while 
I am  able,  'Dracukmlon, 

Thyl,  Here’s  for  you. 

What  a vYordy  nothing  thou  haft  fpoken  1 

Phyg,  You  have  given  me  current  Silver  for  it. 

You  are  a bountifuil  Gallant.  Exit  Phyglmis, 

Phyl.  My  Father  is  my  Rival,  and  I finde 
T o him  Anttfhlla  is  moft  inclin’d : 

What  the  Fates  will  we  never  can  prevent  j 

And  (till  the  End)  we  know  not  their  intent,  $xlt. 


?; 


Finis  Actus  fecundl, 
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ABhs  Tertii  Seem  frima. 

Enter  Falorm  folfn, 

Fal.  A potion  he  hath  took,  and  is  o’rcome  by  the  de- 
ceitful working  of  it,  and  lies  as  if  he  had  no  intereftin 
this  life.  Lneora  I have  fent  for,  that  we  may  fee  how 
fhe’l  take  it ; For  by  her  carriage  now  we  {ball  perceive  if 
there  be  any  hope.  Enter  Ckamhe. 

What,  wil  the  Lady  deign  her  prefence  here  ? 

Clean.  She  will?  my  Lord.  Fal.  ’Tis  well. 

Clean.  And  is  at  hand  of  entring. 

Fal.  Prethee  Anclethe  bid  them  bring  out  my  Friend. 

Exit  Cleanthe. 

Though  once  Carlonll  did  not  believe  my  proteRations  to 
him,  to  relinquifh  all  title  to  Lueora , yet  I meant  it. 
Were  (he  a Lady  far  more  excellent,  and  richer  in  the  or- 
naments of  Nature ; Did  (he  exceed  the  faireft  of  her  Sex 
more  then  fine-featur’d  Mars  the  uglieft  Satyre ; Were 
her  tongue  Mufick,  and  her  words  Enchanting , and  her 
conditions  gentle  like  a goddefs ; Ide  rather  carry 
in  my  brealf,  then  be  difloyal  to  my  Friend,  far  rather. 
Enter  I'leanthe  and  Servants  putting  forth  a Bed 
with  Carimll  upon  it. 

Thou  art  moft  dutiful  Anclethe. 

0 Anclethe ! Natures  moli  curious  Imatatrefs : 

How  like  a body  late  depriv’d  of  life 

Do’s  he  lie  fkeping  without  motion  ! 

Enter  Lueora  and  Nentis. 

Clean.  My  Lord  ! The  Lady  / 

Fal.  Drawback:  but  Ray  you  here  Ex.Servl- 

1 thank  you  Lady  for  this  favour  to  us ; Were  Carlonll  alive 
he  would  requite  it,  He  would  unto  the  utmoft. 

Luc.  I’m  forty  that  a Gentleman  reputed  ever  moft 
wife, and  voiced  by  a general  fame  to  be  compleat  and  per- 
in  all  goodnefs  ( the  which  Carlonll  was ) (hould  thus 
deftroy  the  great  opinion  all  the  world  had  of  him.  His 
depriving  himfelf  of  his  own  life  for  that  foolilb  affeftion 
he  bare  me,  (1  having  often  told  him  thathefpent  his 
^nrice barrenly,  and  that  it  would  yeeld  him  no  fruit  ^ 

was 
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SvaS  fuch  aweaknefs  in  him,  that  his  lifes  honour,  his 
deachs  fhame  hath  ruin’d.  Hither  I came  at  his  dying  re- 
quett,  which  (his  Boy  told  me ) was  to  have  me  lee  whac 
my  Obduratenels  hath  urg’d  him  to ; For  lb  he  term’d  it. 
His  defire  is  fatisfi’d.  Were  he  alive  again,  I could  not 
love  him.  Sir,  I fhould  love  him  lefs,  for  the  poor  weak- 
nefs  this  ail  accufes  him  of:  I fhould,  Beleeve  me  • 

And  fo  my  Lord  I take  my  leave. 

Nm.  Had  I been  his  Miilris  he  had  liv’d. 

Fal,  Stay  Lady , 

Show  more  refpedl ; for  truly  he  deferv’d  it. 

Clean,  But  kifs  his  lips,  if  you  will  do  no  more. 

Luc.-  The  Boy  and  all 

[ Clean.  Speaks  reafon.——  AJide. 

Luc,  His  will  I have  accomplifh'd.  Farewell  Sir. 

Exeunt  Lueora  Nenth. 
Eal.  Hath  (he  a heart  ? or  if  fhe  have , what  metal  or 
ftoneisitofl  Doftthou  not  think  ( Anclethe)  that  man 
happy  who’s  free  from  all  the  moleftations  that  are  con- 
comitants to  affedlion,  and  to  the  grievous  bondage  of  1 
Woman?  Clean.  My  Lord  contingently. 

Fal.  Thy  timelefs  experience  doth  deceive  thee : 
Beleeve  me  Boy , there  do’s  not  live  a Woman  who  more 
then  complementally  is  my  Miftrifs. 

Clean,  Sir,  you  do  not  fear  to  love  one  of  ’hem. 

F«l.  Yes.  And  the  gods  keep  me  ftill  in  that  fear.  Sure 
fuch  another  put  out  Cupid's  eyes.  O women,  women ! 

Clean.  Truly  my  Lord,  I do  beleeve  all  Ladies  are  not 
cruel.  Indeed  I do. 

Fal.  Thou  art  too  young  to  be  rufpedied,  otherwife  I 
fhould  think  that  fome  fubtle  falfe  one  had  beguil’d  thy 
youth.  Nature  has  work’d  the  potion  out. 

Clean.  My  Lord  recovers  ftrength.  Car.  How  is ’t  ? 
Fal.  How  do’s  my  Friend  ? Car.  Repeat  my  deftinie. 
Fal.  Receive  it  with  as  calm  a quietnefs  as  I deliver  ic» 
Your  ear.  Cle.  V ouchfafe  him  patience,  O ye  gods  I 
Car,  When  huge  wav’d  Rivers  from  the  Earths  high 
banks  precipitate  themfelves  into  the  Ocean,  Will  ftilnefs 
follow  > Gan  you  think  then,  can  you,  I may  be  quiet  ? 
Was  ^ovek)-)  when  the  great  Brood  di  the  ]^rth,  the 
- ' " ■■  F ? ~ Giants 
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Giants  did  affay  Oljmftu  Conqueft?  Can  I then  a poor  de- 
je(fted  manbe  calm,  when  all  the  mifery  the  World  can 
fend,  it  pours  on  me  fully  ? <t/Eolm  run  thy  ventrous 
Sword  again  into  the  Rocks,  and  give  an  iltue  to  the 
Windes,  that  they  may  with  their  irefull  Blalis  remove 
the  World  from  off  its  ftedfaft  Hinge,  or  blow  the  Pole-  . 
Stars  out,  and  fo  let  fall  this  Globe  we  breath  on.  Or 
- (by  Whirl-windes  force)  both  Sexes  colleci  together,  and  , 
carry  them  into  places  oppolite ; the  one  into  the  Artick, 
the  other  the  Southern  Regions,  and  let  them  of  them- 
felves  propagate  the  like : 

So  W omens  tyrannies  could  do  no  ill, 

And  men  perform  what  one  another  will. 

Td.  This  favours  frantickly.  Clettn.  Deprive  him 
not  of  reafon,  but  exalt  him  tohimfelf,  O Heavens  I Ah 
me ! Car,  ’Tis  true,  the  Sea  is  always  full  of  Water, 
(the  Lands  do  releeve  it)  and  yet  has  no  caufe  for  lamenta-  • 
tion,  butwofullman  hath  but  a few,  indeed  a very  few 
fait  rears  to  mollifie  the  burthenous  draught  of  mifery, 
which  his  malignant  Stars  compell  him  to  endure.  What? 
^is  Millris  venome  obilinacy  ? Not  polfible ; ’tis  unfuffer- 
able,  above  our  frail  carriage.  Fal.  The  word  Friend, 
weighs  all  Titles  of  Honour  down,  and  therefore  not  by 
them,  but  that  I befeech  you  not  to  negleft  your  felf.  I’ve 
lately  known  the  tirne  when  death  almoft  inevitable  could 
not  unfix  your  thoughts.  This  caufe  is  weaker. 

Car.  How?  Fal.  Beleeve me, Friend.  Car.  Be- 
leeve  you  1 I would  beleeve  thee.  Friend,  didft  thou  affirm 
abfurdeft  contraries.  That  the  Sun  was  extinguiffi’d,  and 
the  bright  Moon  was  blown  out,  and  all  the  Starrs  were 
fall’n,  and  Nature  (yet  harmonious)  diforder’d  into  ano- 
ther Chaos , I would  beleeve  you : for  rather  than  you 
fbould  pronounce  afalfhood,  things  that  are  not, would  be. 

Fal.  Alas ! you  are^diftemper’d.  I greeve  to  fee  you  fo, 
for  fo  poor  a caufe.  Car.  It  is  a weighty  one,  and  if 

the  brave  fam’d  offspring  of  Alcmena  had  endur’d  it,  he  had 
enlarg’d  his  Labours  to  thirteen,  and  been  another  Won- 
der to  the  World.  But  (nobleft  Friend)  you  know  theHi- 
ftory  : how  he  the  knotty  Club  did  layafide,  put  off  the 
rough  Nemaan  Skin  and  don ’d  Maidens  apparel,  for  the 

love 
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love  he  bore  to  ruin’d  P'tcm  Daughter,  young  lole. 

Fal.  But  he  ne’re  offer’d  violence  to  himfelf. 

Clean.  He  did  not  Sir,  be  counlell’d  by  your  Friend;  Do 
my  good  Lord.  Car.  He  had  not  caufe,  fhe  did  return 
him  love,  and  (except  in  this  cafe)  I would  fuffer  beyond 
expreflion  from  another  hand,  without  a thought  to  ufe 
mine  own.  But  you  may  fay  I’m  paffionate  : ’Tis  right,  I 
am  fo,  I know ’t , and  you  cannot  expedl  lefs  from  me. 
Were  I as  free  from  love  as  you  have  known  me,  you 
fliould  not  tax  me  with  that  fault,  although  unhable  For- 
tune made  an /m  of  me.  But  you  may  call  this  boalfing. 

Fal.  Far  be  it  from  me,  ’ti's  a perfeif  truth.  Clean.  Ah  1 
Alasl  C<«r.  Leave  fighing  Boy  prerhee.  P<i/.  Come, 
Youfhallbe  temperate  again  (my  Friend)  and  have  fair 
likelihood  to  obtain  your  Lady.  Car.  Impofliblel 

Fal.  I’ve  form’d  the  Plot  already.  Youmulf  be:  draw 
near.  Car.  How,  a Negro-)  an  Echlopan  / ’tis  frivolous. 
She  is  too  obdurate,  moft  obftinate.  Fal.  Hath  not  fhe 
refus’d  many  of  the  bravett  and  handfomeff  Gentlemen  of 
this  Kingdom  ? You  cannot  deny  it.  Be  therefore  coun- 
felled.  She  that  cannot  love  a man  gf  a better  complexion, 
On  one  of  them  may  fettle  her  affeif  ion. 

Car.  I have  fome  hope  again.  Boy  you  {ball  ftay  with 
my  Friend.  Refufeitnot  1 prethee:  for  manyconvcni- 
encies  it  is  neceffary.  I every  day  fhall  fee  thee,and  fhort- 
ly  will  take  thee  agen.  Clean.  My  Lord,  1 befeech 

you.  Car.  Nay,  my  Anclethe-,  let  me  not  ufe  words,  as 
thou  doft  love  me  deny  me  not.  Clean.  Sir,  I am  charm’d, 
and  will  obey  you.  Fal.  Come,  let’s  walk,  andl’lein- 
ftrudf  you  fully.  Sxemt  omne^. 

Seem  Secunda. 

Enter  Jaques  folm  drunk. 

y^q'.ThlsLo»rfa;zWinc  isa  parlousLlquour^’twill  turn  you  a mans  head 
Ib  long  round)  that  at  laft  ’twill  fetyou  it  where  his  heels  (hould  be^ 
Another  Glafs  on’thad  prov’d  me  a Reeler,  a Cotquean)  which  I was 
never  brought  up  to.l  karn’d  a Song  of  my  old  Grannumtniany  a good 
Ballad  (b  e would  a fung  me  by  the  fires  fide  or’e  a black  Pot  3 but  your 
City  Wine  is  a more  fting'ng  Liquour.  She  left  me  a veiy  fair  Cow  5 
but  a villanous  Theef  ftole  me  her  (foul  cheeve  him  for  It)  and  efcap’d 
I know  not  whither.  But  all’s  one^much  good  do  him  with  it.My  Ladies 
worfliips  fervice  is  better  than  a Team  of  Oxen,  But  the  Song  muft 
' not  be  forgota  AIL 


1.  All  that  about  me  fit » 

Laugh  at  my  pleafant  witj 
And  neither  cough  nor  fpit. 

Till  I have  dona : 

Torlwillfinga  Song 
That  fitly  fhall  belong 
To  a Cow,  and  not  wrong 

Cleer  HelleonA. 

2.  DonQttlxot's 

And  Sancho's  A^e  Errant-, 

And  Bankes  his  Horfe  do  want 

. What  Ihe  may  brag  of; 

They  would  ones  breech  much  gall, 

And  give  one  many  a fall, 

Sufficient  therewithal! 

T o break  ons  crag  off, 

3 . That  Jove  did  love  a Steed , 

I yet  did  never  read 

But  by  all’tis  agreed 

lo  he  loved. 

No  Beaft  upon  the  field 
Doth  man  more  profit  yield, 

Whether  alive,  or  kill’d. 

As  may  be  proved, 

* 

Well,  lie  to  my  Chamber  and  fleep  awhile,  otherwife  Tft 
ha’  a foul  deal  of  doe  to  keep  me  on  my  legs  this  afternon. 

Enter  Lorece, 

Jaqnes  is  now  a very  Barnable. 

Lor.  Soho,  my  Boy!  Exit  Juttjues, 

His  march  is  extraordinary : Sure  the  Rogue’s  dead,  he’s 
fo  very  deaf— ——The  report  is  that  Doftor  Arlfiotle 
caft  himfclf  into  the  Sea,  becaufe  he  cou’d  not  (with  all 
his  rambling  Philofophy  ) find  out  the  Natural  caufe  of 
Ebbing  and  Flowing  of  it : But  ( had  his  good  Scolarflaip 
been  troubled  with  my  Miftrefs ) he  might  a jolted  his 
brains  out  againft  a Rock,  forhisdulnefsin  inventing  a 

Method 
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a Method  of  wooing  to  win  her  Ladyfhip  withall.  I here 
will  fit  and  mufe;  Sits  in  a private  place. 

Enter  Vandona  and  Jaques. 

^aq.  Indeed  (Madam)  I will  be  very  ferviceable  unto 
you,  if  now  and  then  you  will  luffer  me  to  be  blith,  and 
full  of  merry  moods.  Fan.  Jaqaes,  where  ha’  you  been  > 
jaq.  At  the  Spigget.  Is  it  not  a very  rainy  wet  day  ? 
Fan,  Thouart  well  waflr’d  within.  Jaq.  ’Tisavery 
dark  day : the  Sun  llhines  very  clear  though.  F tn.  Th’alt 

a light  head  Jaques,  jaq.  And\  yet  I cannot  bear’c  fted- 
faftonmy  fhoulders.  Wine’s  monttrous  ftrong.  Let  me 
fee,  who  am  I?  Fan.  Th’artaFool.  jaq.  The 
Play’s  the  better  for’t.  Fan.  Y’are  a drunken  Cox- 

comb, go.  jaq.  Thou  captive  Greeks',  I am  a Beglerbeg. 

Fan.  Thou  wilt  be  a Begger,  and  thou  leav’if  not  thy 
drinking.  jaq.  Thoxx  mt  Roxaiana!  Am  not  I the 

Sultan  f Fan.  ABoobey.  Youfhew 

your  breeding  to  upbraid  the  Majelly  of  the  Grand  Signi- 
or.  Fan,  Peace;  no  more  fooling.  jaq.  You  are 
drunk  with  North-countrey  Balderdafli . You  keep  no 
Wine,  water  your  Kittlins  with  Beer.  Nothing  but  Wine 
(hall  be  drjnk  in  my  Court.  Fan.  I {hall  be  troubled 
with  him  elfe:  Embaffadours  wait  your  return  at  your 
Palace.  jaq.  We  will  withdraw : Send  the  BalBaes 
after  me.  They  (hall  prefent  me  wine.  Exit  jaques. 

Fan.  Is  he  here  ? Difclofes  hmfelf , 

I fhall  be  courted  certainly,  and  perhaps  (hall  yeeld. 

Lor.  Moft  welcome  happieft  Genius  of  my  life  j deareft 
Fandona-,  let  your  lilly  hand  enrich  my  lips. 

Fan.  Y’are  very  complemental  Servant. 

. Lor.  Miftris , i’faith  I love  you : as  for  millions  of 
canfes,  fo  alfo  for  a natural  demeanour:  itfltews  you  are 
no  offspring  of  the  City.  Fan.  You  would  marry 

none  of  them.  Servant  ? Lor.  No:  fix  thoufand  pounds 
cannot  hide  a Squint-eye,  a crooked  back,  a red  head,  or  a 
muddy  face,  though  t hey  may  gild  them  > 

Fan.  This  is  very  Satyrical. 

Lor.  I at  any  time  will  carry  you  to  a Play,  either  to 
tht  Blacky  Frier  sot  d'o'ek^pit : and  you  flrall  gotothe£Ar- 
when  you  will)  aud  have  as  much  money  as  you 
. . F pleafe 
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Ipleafe  to  lay  out : you  (hall  finde  mea  very  IoyIb®  Huf- 
band,  in  troth  dear  Lady,  Vm,  But  Servant,  you  have 

been  a very  debauch’d  Gentleman.  Lor,  Forget  what 

y»ave  heard,  and  you  (hall  hear  no  more  of ’t.  But  we  are 
extravagant  ; Come,  let’s  go  to  the  Joyner,' 

Vm.  To  whom,  and  for  what  Mr,  Lorece  ? 

Lor,.  To  Hpnen  in  his  Saffron  Cote,  t©  be  married, 

’ Van.  Some  other  time,  A moneth  hence  will  ferve. 
Lor.  Then  muft  I count  another  Bout, 

Van,  What  you  pleafe,  Sir, 

Lor.  O Cupid  the  Bowman,  I am  not  thy  Fo-man,  for  I 
love  this  Woman,  as  well  as  I know  man.  And  therefore  I 
pray  thee,  that  thou  wilt  rtay  me  from  raifchief,  and  lay 
me  in  Bed  with  this  Lady, 

Kan.  What  call  you  this,  Sir  ? 

Lor.  ’Tis  my  Imploration  and  Ode. 

Kan.  Y’are  very  fluent,  Sir, 

Lor.  Andyetneglefted,  But  Tie  make 
fpeak-£«^/j}fe,  and  he  (hall  woo  for  me. 

Kan.  What  fay  you,  Servant  ? 

Lor.  Be  yon  attentive  and  you  fhall  hear,  Myfweet 
Kandona-,  fine  and  comely  Lafs,  (vvhofe  Beauty  Milk  and 
Lillies  doth  furpafs,  and  the  fvveet  Rofes,  both  the  White 
and  Red , or  Indian  Ivory  new  polifhed  ) O fpread , O 
fpread  abroad  thy  yellow  hair,  like  purefl  Gold,  Ibining 
all  out  as  fair.  Thy  purett  Alablatfer  neck,  andfhow*s 
which  (from  between  thy  gracefull  fhoulders ) grows  : 
open  thy  ftarry  eys,  and  let  us  view  their  brows  above 
them  of  a fable  hue:  and  both  thy  rofeal  cheeks  let  us 
efpy,  beautifi’d  with  a natural  Tyriandtj.  Put 
forth  thy  lips , their  Corall  let  us  fee , and  Kijfes  her, 
(Dove-like ) gentle  Kifles  give  to  me  , of 
amorous  life  thy  breath  did  draw  out  part : ^hofe  Kiffes 
pierc’d  me  to  the  very  heart.  Why  didft  thou  fuck  my 
olond  ? (O  cruel  fhc)  Henceforth  thy  dugs  (like  Apples) 
hide  from  me,  which  with  Ambrofiack  Cream  flaall  fwell, 
,Thy  breaft  difclofeth  Cynnamon  I yeeld,  and  beft  delights 
arile  from  thee : yet  thy  paps  cover,  whofe  growth  and 
beauty  do  make  me  a Lover : for  fee’ft  thou  not,  that  Ian- 
guiibing  J lie  > A man  half-dead,  how  canfl  thou  thus  de- 
ftfoy  ? Kdft* 
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Van.  This  is  meer  flattery. 


'{park  (Madam)  an  almoft  inviflble  Atome  of  Truth, 
which  can  fcarce  be  difcerncd  in  the  Sun-fhine  of  your 
Perfections)  Credit  me  Madam.  . 

Fan.  They  are  molt  childiflh  thst  will  bcleeve  all  their 
Servants  fay,  my  moll  poetical  Servant.  Lor,  Moftob- 
duratLady.  Fojz.  Will  you-wrangle  ? 

Lor.  Was  ever  Widow  fo  hard  to  win?  Sure  your  Huf- 
band  got  not  your  Maidenhead,  you  arc  fo  backwards. 

Fan.  Adieu  Sir.  -Lor.  Not  yet  I pray  you.  Sweeteft 

Lady,  if"  ■ ■ Fan.  Pray  you  trouble  me  with  no 

more  Speeches.  Ler.  O cruel  Reply  unto  a Lovers 

Sute  1 If  ever  you  have  felt  this  Palftons  pain,  if  ever  you 
would  pitied  be  your  felf,  or  if  you  know  that  love  hath 
power  to  kill,  for  all  thefe  (which  you  heretofore  have 
oeen  fubjeCt  unto)  commiferate  a heartio  full  of  love  for 
you,  that  it  will  break.if  you  deny.  But  (if  you  will  re- 
main inexorable,  and  frown  on  him,  who  ay  mult  fawn  on 
you)  I wifli  my  fortune  may  be  yours,  and  that  if  ere  you 
- love,  you  may  be  ferved  fo. 

Fan.  I’m  but  a Woman,  and  thefe  words  would  move  a 
ftupid  Rock  to  pity.  Sir,  I can  refill  no  more,  your  tongue 
has  Magick  in’t : you  have  overcome  me,  and  enjoy  your 
Conquell.  Lor.  My  dear  Widow,  let  me  kifs  thee  for 
this.  Thy  date  of  wearing  black  is  almoll  out.  O my  joy ! 
Me  thinks  I could  out-ling  old  Homer y the  nine  Mufes,  and 
put  their  Patron  folio  out  of  fame. 

Enter  Falorm,  Cleanthoy  and  LhygmoU  in  brave  Apparel. 
My  Fandonay  yonder  is  my  Brother.  He  will  be  joyfull  to 
hear  of  my  good  fortune.  Fal.  Who’s  he  > 

Clean.  A Friend  of  mine  Cmy  Lord) 

Lor.  I (hall  be  ddirous  (Sir)  both  for  your  own,  and  for 
Unclothe' s fake  to  be  better  acquainted  with  you.  May  I 
demand  your  Name  ? Your  Servant  is  call’d 

Fhjgtnois.  Fal.  How  have  you  fped.  Brother  > 

Lor.  Shewill  be  call’d  your  Siller.  Salute  her,  go  kifs 
herfor’t.  Fal.  Lady,  1 hope  my  Brother  will  deferve 
you.  Madam,  I am  a llranger,  but  will  endea- 

vour to  make  my  felf  known  unto  you,  by  any  fervice  I can 


do  you.  Fan,  Thank  you  Sir. 


pW 
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^hyg.  My  JNentii  doth  exceU  her  Sifter.  Apde, 
Lor.  Come  Brother,  will  you  go  with  us  ? 
lal.  Il’e  vvait- upon  your  Miftris.  Exemt-Fal,  LotFa, 
Clem,  My  faithfull  Friend,  may  all  thy.wifhes  prof^^er 
And  a fair  end  crown  them  mott  happily. 

Phy.  Swecteftof  LadiesI  Clem.  Thou  did’ft  prefer 
goodnefs  before  the  raifing  of  thy  Houfe, 

■ P/y'.' If  griev’d  me  to  think  fo  noble  a Lady  fhould  be 
fo  poorly  difpos’d  of.  My  Brothers  birth , nor  Fortune 
could  deferve  you.  . Clem. . I was  ignorant,  and  might 

have  undone  my  felf. . Phyl.  B ut,I  did  pity  you. 

Clean.  And  ever  have  oblig’d  me  to  you  for»t. 

Phy.  If  your  Sifters  Woman  Miftris  Nentis  be  obftinate, 
and  you  profper,;  hereafter  you  may  do  me  a multitude  of 
favours. , Clem.  I ne’r  will  tail  to  do  the  beft  I can. 

Now  let  us  follow  them. 

Love  is  a paflion  not  to  be  withftood : 

And  (untill  hearts  be  mutual).neYer  good.  Exemt, 

Scena  TertU, 

Enter  Carlonll  folm  like  a Negro  ir\  ftrange  Apparel. 
Car.  A Lovers  life  is.like  the  various  year 
Which  hardly  bears  one  form  a tortnights  fpace.. 

He  fure  deferves  refpedl  that  to  obtain 
His  Miftris,  thinks  all  trouble  a content. 

Thefe  two  years  have  not  had  as  many  quarters  ■ 

As  I<iifguifes,  fcarce  as  many  days 
As  I devices,  and  yet  to  no  purpofe. 

What  I may  do  in  this  I cannot  ghefs 
But  for  my  own  purpofe  muft  hope  the  beft. 

My  late  long  reftdenceithlS^^w^  Court 
(When  I lay  there LeigerEmbaffadour) 

Hath  made  me  fpeak  the  Callllian  language  perfe(ftly, 
"Which  will  be  my  great  furtherance,  becaufe 
L’olidacre  affefts  that  T origue  exceedingly, 

And  I know  will  gladly  give  me  a free  accefs  , 

Unto  his  h oufe  at  all  times. 

Efloy  yo  ( como  deve ) may  lobrego 

"Torque  de  m Lneora  has>e  m Negro, 
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Enter  Polidacre-,  Ne>jtiiy  Lucora, 

They  fhall  not  fee  me  yet. 

Ltic.  Sir,  your  daily  Importuriacies  have  fo  mov'd  me, 
that  I mnft  yeeld  unwillingly.  Onely  I requelt  to  have 
our  Marriage  deferr’d  a Moneth.  Dear  Sir,  do  not  deny 
me  this.  Enter 

Pol.  I thank  thee  Girl.  Welcome  My  Daugh- 

ter’s yours  after  four  Weeks  be  patt. 

Pal.  Worthy  Sir,  y’are  toobountifull.  Moft  excellent 
Lncora^  you  will  make  my  fortune  envied.  I mutt  differri- 
ble  yet : for  I will  not  wrong  Carlonil. 

Ne»[.  I like  this  well. 

Lfic.  But  I will  rather  die  than  have  him,  . Jljtdf. 

Car.  I do  not  doubt  my  Friend. 

Pol.  I have  labour’d  much  for  you. 

Car.  Now  rie  difclofe  my  felf,  and  counterfeit  the  Ne- 
gro as  well  as  I can. 

eyPraucana. 

T pHes  en  todos  t tempos,  j occafioni 
Por  la  cattfa  comman  fm  cargo  at 
pn  hatallas  formadas,  y efquadrones 
Pftede  ufar  delas  armas  cada  mo  : 

Por  las  mtfmas  legitlmas  raz^ones 

ps  liclto  cl  comb  ate  de  mo  a mo,  : , 

A pie,  a eavaSo,  arrHado,  dejfarmado 
Ora  fea  campo  ahierto,  ora  estacado. , 

TlgnCarmil'  Wou’d  I could  hear  of  thee  ! 

Luc.  He  is  the  brav’ft  proportion’d  African  ■. 

I ever  law. , Afide^  - . 

Pol.  I will  fpeak  to  him.  Habla  ( vofbe ) Tngles  ? 

Car.  Yes  Sir.  I learn’d  your  Language  at 

Pol.  I fhall  be  moft  glad  (Sir)  to  be  acquainted  with 
you.  Car.  Grave  Nelldes  years  be  doubled  (moft  ho- 
nourable Heroe)  upon  you.  Your  courtefie  has  won  one 
of  the  chiefeft  Pthioplan  Lords  to  become  your  Servant. 

Luc.  What  an  unequal’d  carriage  he  is  of ! Ajide^ 

Car.  You  look  Sir  like  a noble  Gentleman,  I falute  you. 
•Pal.  Well  done  (Carlonil)  maift  thou  profper.  Your 
Miftris  has  confented  a moneth  hence  to  marry  me : but 
doubt  me  not  my  Friend,  Aftde^ 

■ ' F 3 . 
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^ar.  According  to  the  BhlofUn  cuttome,  great  Lady, 

I adore  your  PantoBe.  Luc,  You  are  a worthy  and  a 
noble  Moor.  Car.  This  is  your  fliadow:  you  fhall 
command  me,  fair  one.  Nent.  Thank  you.  Sir. 

Pol.  I heard  you  mention  C4w«//.  Car.  ’Tistrue,  ! 
did  fo.  When  we  were  both  in  the  Spamjh  Court  together, 
(I  being  commanded  thither  an  Ambafladour  from  the 
Emperour  of  both  the  SthiopU's^  and  of  the  mighty  King- 
doms, and  vart  Countreys  of  (joay  Caffare^-,  Eatigar-,  A»go~ 
la-,  Barn-,Ballgno2ja-,  Adea-iVangne,  and  Goyame)  He  wrong’d 
me ; and  I am  come  hither  to  feek  him , and  with  my 
Sword  to  punifli  his  rude  language.  Tf  you  will  tell  me 
(Sir)  where  I mayfindehim,  you  (hall eternally  oblige 
me  to  you.  Pol.  He  is  lately  dead, ‘Sir.  Car.  You 

dobutjelf.  Fal.  Ivvas  with  him  when  he  di’d.  - 

Car.  Then  he  had  not  fo  honourable  anend  as  was  in- 
tended him.  Pel.  If  I fbould  not  feemtoo  inquifitive, 
I would  defire  to  knovVyour  quarrel.  Lhc.  I much  am 
taken  with  this  objedfi— — Car.  You  may  com- 
mand me  any  thing.  We  meeting  in  the  Prefence  one 
afternoon,  CmongLt  many  things)  did  happen  to  difeourfe 
of  Ladies : he  faid,  that  none  of  all  the  world  were  lb 
beantifull  as  x.\\t  Spamjh.  I that  had  read  in  many  Hifto- 
ries,  the  have  the  beft  and  lovelieft  faces,  did  tell 

him  fo,  yet  could  not  change  his  minde.  After  long  alter- 
cations , he  grew  hot,  gave  me  the  Ly  reproachfully, 
which  forc’d  me  to  tell  him  that  Cthough  I ow’d  fo  much 
honour  to  both  the  Majefi ies  of  our  great  Mafters,  as  not 
for  private  wrongs  to  difturb  our  EmDalhes)  I meant,  be- 
fore I di’d  to  vifit  his  CouiKrey,  and  call  him  there  unto  a 
if  riA  account. 

Pol.  I thank  you  for  your  free  relation.  While  you  in- 
tend to  (lay  in  England,  ufe  my  Houle  at  your  pleafure,  I 
pray  you  do.  Your  company  will  be  always  vyelcometo 
me.  And  I love  the  CaUtllm  language,  which  you  fpeak 
both  readily,  and  purely.  May  I demand  your  Name  > 

Car.  ’Tis  Tucapelo,  and  I’m  Subjeff  to  great  Prefer  John, 
(whofe  powcrfull  Scepter  awsfixty  two  Kings)  and  in  (ja^ 
rama  live,  maonificenc  for  filken  Palaces. 

Edt  His  behaviour  is  withgut  fufpition. 
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7ol.  ’Tis  dinner-time,  or  nigh : Pray  you  be  my  Guelt 
you  {hall  be  very  welcome.  Car.  Tie  wait  upon  you* 

Pol.  P alarm-,  let  me  intreat  your  ftay. 

Pal.  You  fliall  command  me.  Exeunt  Pol,  C a.  Pa, 

Luc.  Injurious  Tyrant  Love ! iVe«r.  Madam! 

Luc.  Stay  a little.  How  frail  is  any  Womans  refoluti- 
on  > I that  fo  ferioufty  have  often  thought  never  to  change 
my  Name,  am  now  become  a Slave  unto  a Moor.  I feel  the 
mighty  Fabrick  of  all  my  maiden  virtue  totter . What 
can  befall  me  wotfe  ? But  1 may  as  well  wichftand  a volley 
of  (hot,  and  as  eafily,  as  refift  thefe  new  defires.  »Tis  very 
ftrange  that  I (who  have  deni’d  the  earneft  Sute  of  fo  corn- 
pleat  a Gentleman  as  was  Carlonil , and  neglefted  his 
Friend,  (for  I will  rather  fteal  away,  and  do  mean  fervices 
to  my  inferiours,  than  be  his  Wife)  fhould  dote  upon  a 
Perfonfome  Ladies  fcarce  dare  look  upon,  a Moor,  a Sun- 
burn’d  Moor  I’m  utter  ftranger  to.  What  would  my  Fa- 
ther fay,  if  he  fhould  know  my  thoughts  ? Banifh  me  ever 
from  his  fight,  and  never  more  think  of  Lucoras  name.. 
But  love  is  not  confin’d  to  the  opinion  of  others.  O this 
is  a revenge  for  my  flighting  of  brave  Carlonil-^  yet  if  he 
were  alive  again  I could  not  love  him.  Alas  1 I am  un- 
done ! O that  my  Fates  had  been  fo  kinde  as  to  have 
wrought  my  heart  fit,,  and  propenfe  to  have  requited  him ! 
Nentis  will  you  befilent  of  my  love  > Be  fo  good  NentU. 

P{ent.  Why  Madam  ? Will  you  have  this  Black-a- 
Moor  > Me  thinks  my  Lord  P alarm  is  a handfomer  man  by 
much.  Alas!  He  will  take  you  beyond  Sea. 

Luc.  Nothing  is  ftrong  enough  to  divert  me, 

Yourfecrets  (Madam)  are  asfafeinmy  brcaftas 
yours.  Luc.  Befall  what  will,  lam  refolv’d,. 

Aftefli  on  that  doth  tend 

Not  crookedly,  but  to  a noble  end 

Is  worthy,  and  they  ftubbornly  repine 

At  their  creation  who  from  it  decline.  Exmt  amkih 


PtnfSuiSliu  tertUt. 
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AUus  qnmi  Seem  pima. 

Enter  Phy  lander  zx\d.Antlfhlla. 

Thyl,  Sweetelt  Amifh.  I wonder  (Sir) 

.in  what  I have  fo  forfeited  my  faith,  that  I cannot  be  cre- 
dited. Pbyl.  Urge  me. not  Lady  unto  a beleef  that 

will  be  my  dettrudtion : Delay  me  rather  with  a little 
.hope,  and  lave  me  from  defpair.  Antiph.  I can  but  fay, 
-what  I have  faid  already.  You  do  not  truft  my  tongue. 
Pray  take  a Parchment,  and  there  inferibe  a fad  and  folemn 
. Oath,  and  I’le  fublcribe,  that  I will  never  have  you. 

Phyl.  The  fatal  Ravens  hoarfe  crying  is  Thracian  Mufick 
unto  your  Reply : Would  I heard  a thoufand  Mandrakes 
groan,  fo  you  had  left  me  in  lilence.  Antlph.  I pity 
you,  but  did  you  know  me  truly,  you  would  blefs  my  de-  ' 
Jiial  (young  Phylander.)  Phyl,  Blefs  it ! O Lady, 

Durlt  I but  be  fo  horribly  profane  as  to  curfe  any  thing 
you  pleafe  to  do,  I would  go  ttudy  Imprecations,  and  vent 
them  in  places  that  are  haunted  by  wilde  walking  Devils: 
Do  not  then  fuppofe  that  though  you  were  a I 

.durlf  utter  fuch  impious  breath.  Beall  the  faults,  (that  ei- 
ther truth  or.  Poets  fictions  have  fhewn  in  Women)  in  you, 

I will  love  you  with  ferious  admiration.  Antlph.  Sir,  I 

will  releafe  your  affedtion.  Phyl.  Impoffible.  Notthe 

fairelt  Creature  (by  diligent  fearch  pick’d  out  of  all  the 
infinite  myriades  of  Beauties,  feledted  from  the  fpacious 
Kingdoms  of  the  Earth , and  I might  chufe  her  freely)  ■ 
fhouldwiriupon  my  heart  to  difpolfefs  yoU'  Riefhould 
not  Lady.  Antlph.  You  will  not  hear  me. 

Phyl.  Then  may  eternal  deafnefs  feize  upon  me.  Speak 
(Lady)  and  though  youdo  fay  thelalt  word,  Iflaallever 
hear,  I will  with  joy  be  molt  attentive.  The  dark  Cave  of 
deep  is  not  more  quiet.  . Antlph.  I am  contrafted. 

Phyl.  Youare  not  Laidy.  ' Antlph.  lam  Sir. 

Phyl.  Unto  my  Father.?  Antlph.  No. 

Phyl.  Then  fentence  his  fure  death  by  naming  him. 

Antlph.  Will  you  deftroy  the  man  I love  > 

Phyl,  And  you  him  that  loves  you  ? 
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^ntlph.  What  is  done  cannot  be  undone.  Thy.  It 
{hall.  jintiph.  You  mutt  not  know  his  name  therefore. 

Thy.  If  there  be  any  manhood  in  his  breaft,  hefliall 
difclofe  himfelf : I’le  challenge  him  by  fuch  fure  circum- 
ftances  (and  fet  the  Papers  on  publick  places  by  the  Play- 
Bills)  that  if  he  dare  but  ufe  a Sword  he  will  be  known, 

uintlph.  Soyouwillpublifh  mydifgrace. 

' Thy.  Too  true : O Lady,  dear  Jlmphi/a,  give  m-e  his 
Name.  I will  not  kill  him  foully,  we  will  meet  fairly : I 
may  die  upon  his  Sword,  and  you  thereby  be  freed  trom 
my  unworthy  Sure.  Antlph.  Sir,  promife^me  one 

thing,  and  I will  tell  you.  Thy.  Here  is  my  hand ; you 
fhall  charm  me.  Antiph.  I mutt  lie,  and  grotty  to  be 
ridqf  hisCourtflrip.— — li'isTanaorlx.  You 
mutt  not  fpeak  of  it  to  any,  or  quarrel  about  it. 

Thy.  ’Tis  not : you  mock  me  (fweet  Antiphila.) 

Ant'iph.  Indeed  (Thylmder)  I do  not.  You  will  be  fe- 
cret  for  my  fake,  untill  I do  releafe  you  of  your  promife. 

Thy.  Have  you  had  my  hand : Silence  mutt  be  my  death. 

Antiph.  Tie  leave  you  Sir,  and  build  upon  your  word : 
For  I perceive  you  are  difpleas’d.  Exit  Antiphila. 

Thy.  This  ’cis  to  be  a Fool:  which  is  the  truettand 
briefert  definition  of  a Lover.  What  Fury  fafcinated  To  my 
fenfes  as  wilfully  to  make  me  become  a flave  unto  the 
childifh  paittons  of’  a Woman  ? On  this  occafion  wou’d 
I underttood  the  faddett  Epithites  of  Necromancy,  that 
I might  joyn  ’hem  to  this  Sex.  O my  heart ! I am  o’re- 
come  with  rage,  and  will  be  rather  a perjured  Mahnmetan-, 
and  wade  through  ftreams  of  bloud  in  her  arms  than  a fofc 
confcienc’d  Afs,  and  let  this  Villain  have  her.  Could 
envious  Hell  fuppofe  a body  of  fo  delicate  a Compo-. 
fition  cou’d  within  it,  lodg  a minde  fo  poor  and  vvofth- 
lefs  > This  is  a W omans  weaknefs ! no,  ’tis  a bafenefs  can- 
not be  match’d  in  all  the  faults  of  man.  But  why  am  I fo 
angry  > I will  fhew  my  fury,  not  in  idle  breath’,  but  deeds. 

■ , Ehtct ‘^Jtnda. 

And  this  fl’iall  he;  the  time.  Thou  bafe  ambitious  Slave, 
before  we  part  thou  dieft. 

Kef.  O good  Sir,  why  ? I ne’re  offended  you, 

Hdav^n  knows,  I love  you  beft  of  all  the  world. 
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‘Thy.  Tho^art  thehinderer  of  all  the  blifs  I could  ex- 
peff  or  wifn  for  upon  earth.  Rof.  Sir,  let  me  hear  the 
reafonof  your  rage,  and  (if  you  find  that  I have  injur’d 
you)  I will  nor  beg  for  life.  Thy.  Finde  it!  I know  it 
dearly.  And  will  not  honour  thee  vile  man  fo  much  as  t’ 
let  my  tongue  joyn  fuch  unequal  names.  Rof.  I under- 
ftand  you  not : dear  Sir,  b»e  plain.  Thy.  Arc  thou  pre-. 
par’d  to  die } if  not,  kneel  here,  and  pray  thy  felf  into  a 
readinefs.  . Ref.  Be  not  fo  violent.  Thy.  Repent. 

Rof.  Let  me  underhand  my  offence . The  Chrifome 
childe  is  not  more  innocent  of  wrongs  to  you  than  guilt- 
lefsl.  Thy.  The  tears  of  Crocodiles.  Ro/.I  humbly 
do  upon  my  knees  implore  you,  that  you  thus  rafhly  will 
not  take  away  the  life  you  never  canreftore,  and  will  be- 
wail for  in  an  over-late  repentance.  Thy.  To  Heaven, 
not  to  me  make  Orizons.  I am  refolv’d.  Roj.  For 

your  deceafed  Mothers  fake  (at  whofe  fad  Funeral  Litter, 
I was  entertain’d  into  your  Fathers  Familie)  and  for  thofe 
tears,  and  fighs,  and  forrows  fhe  did  weep,  groan  and  ex- 
prefsather  delivery  of  you,  be  mercifull  uncoafaultlefs 
ftranger.  Thy.  A tedious  and  an  exquifite  torture  for 
thy  death,  fhould  not  deter  me  from  it.  My  mother  (could 
(be  arife  out  of  her  watry  grave,  appear  in  both  our  views, 
and  be  an  eloquent  Suppliant  unto  me  for  thy  life)  fhould 
Bot  prevail  to  win  me  to  it.  Rof.  Then  nothing  will 

fatisfie.  Keep  in  your  Sword, I am  your  mother  • drawoff 
this  Periwig,  and  my  face  will  eftablifh  your  beleef. 

Thy.  It  does  indeed : here  proftrate  on  my  knees  for 
my  rude  language  I do  crave  remiflion.  Rof.  And 

you  obtain  it,  and  my  bleffing  too : but  you  deferve  blame 
for  your  violent  furie.  Thy.  O let  me  kifs  your  gra- 
cious hand,  and  feal  my  pardon  on  your  happy  lips.  Why 
did  you  grieve  us  for  the  fad  report  of  your  untimely 
end?  Rof.  You  fball  know  all  anon.  But  yet  conceal 
my  being,  till  your  Fathers  love  be  ripe  and  grown  mature 
for  a fecond  marriage.  I pray  you  do.  Thy.  Mother, 
I will.  Now  Ive  good  hope,  Anflihila  will  be  mine. 

Exenfft, 
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Serna  Seemda, 

Enter  Carioml-,  Lucoray  and  ’H/ntit. 

Car.  AnclLady  you  (hall  not  wifli  any  thing  (if  that  a 
humane  power  can  obtain  it)  but  I will  make  it  yours.  I 
hope  you  do  not  wrong  my  love  with  a fufpition)  that! 
cannot  perform  whate’re  I promife.  Lttc.  I do  not 

(Sir)  diltruft  your  affeilion  ; but  give  me  leave  to  doubt 
• I lhall  not  live  according  to  my  concent  in  Ethiopia. 

Car.  Mott  noble  Lady,  I that  have  feen  both  places  dare 
promife  you,  you  will.  Lhc.  I cannot  tell  CSir)  I 

mutt  beleeve  you.  Car,  For  thefc  few  words  (whofe 
fweetnefs  doth  exceed  vatt  and  elaborate  Volumes  of  Elo- 
quence) may  all  the  joys  that  ever  have  made  happy  the 
X numerous  Queens,  and  EmprelTes  that  have  been  Orna- 
ments and  Glories  to  the  World,meet  unto  their  Perfedli- 
on  in  you.  Lhc.  My  Tucapelo  / when  I did  fee  you 

firtt,  1 fell  in  love  as  deep  as  a Ladie  could.  Car.  And 
may  I die  when(in  unperfedl:  choughts)you  do  repent  youc 
choice.  Miitris,  I can  make  famous  ^aranta  as  pleafing  to 
you  as  is  your  native  Countrey.  You  lhall  ttnde  delights 
above,  not  equal  to  your  minde.  Lhc.  Sir,yourcom- 

panie  (hall  be  all  things  unto  me.  Car.  You  lhall  not 

touch  a drop  of  water,  but  lhall  be  of  more  virtue  than  the 
Thef^ian  Spring , where  reverend  Poets  of  the  former  - 
times  quaff ’d  off  huge  Bouls  to  great  e^poUo’s  health. 
Young  Virgins  (whole  fweet  voices  do  exceed  Mnemofy- 
fte’s  Daughters  ) lhall  ling  you  alleep  each  night , and 
(when  you  grace  the  happy  Woods  with  your  rich  pre- 
fence)  they  fhall  make  a confort  with  the  innocuous  Qai" 
titters  of  the  Spring,  to  entertain  the  Mittris  of  my  Life. 
AW.  And  I go  thither  they  lhall  teach  me  to  ling. 

Car.  The  Jewel  Tippets  of  your  Ears  lhall  weigh  the  cu- 
rious points  of  precious  Ificles  when  Let  breathes  hot  va- 
pours on  the  Earth.  Your  fedulous  Slaves  (enrich’d  by 
noble  bloud)  flrallbear  your  Litter  through  the  tedious 
Streets  of  (jaramay  while  all  the  gallant  Youth  vvithin  it 
runs  to  wonder  at  your  Beautie.  Lhc.  I do  beleeve 

you  love  me  fo  much  (Sir)  that  you  will  Ihew  it  all  the 
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waiesyoucan:  and  Pdo  thank  you  for  it,  andloveyou 
and  I will  fhew  it  all  the  vvaies  I can.  Car.  O happi- 
elt  Speech  my  Ears  did  ever  hear  1 ayimphyons  mufick 
made  not  fuch  a founds  nor  Orpheus  Lrte  (which  tam’d 
the  ftubborn  fpleen  of  Hells  inhumane  Dogs,  when'he  did 
play  for  the  redemption  of  his  ravifh’d  Spoule)  nor  ‘^Phce- 
hta  (when  his  Cold-ftrung  Lyre  he  for  fuperiority  did  fing  - 
his  Iweet eft  Anthems,  andbeft  Madrigals  againft  ambiti- 
ous Tan ) made  harmonic  to  paralel  the  fweetnefs  of  your 
tongue.  Luc.  If  all  my  endeavours  can  dcferve  at  this 
height  your  affedf  ion : by  my  fault  it  never  (hall  decreafe. 
Car.  You  over-adt  me  much,  but  never  fhall  have 
thoughts  beyond  me.  Luc.  I pray  you  fpare  my  com- 

-panie  a while ; a while  I would  be  private  with  my  Wo- 
man. Car.  Ladie,  I will  do  things  unwillingly  at  your 
command;  but  give  me  licence(Faireft)to  print 
my  heart  upon  your  heavenly  lipsere  my  depar-  Kijfes  her, 
ture  hence.——  The  Otoman  Emperours  in  their 
iiijmenfe5fr4j;//o never  faw  your  matchlefs  features  in  their 
i numberlefs  fUcceirive  multitudes . I am  fo  bleft  that  ray 
exCelfive  joys  cannot  be  gheft.  Sxlt  Carlon'rl. 

Luc.  Nentis ! Nen.  Madam.  Luc.  Unfold  thy  heart  unto 
me;  Let  me  know  what  thoughts  thou  haft  of  me.  Nen.l 
may  offend.  Luc.  Indeed  thou  fhalt  not.  Nent.  Then  I 
do  wonder  (Madam)  that  you  will  beftow  your  felf  (I 
think)unworthily.  Luc.Hos^l  A7^/?.This  is  unpleafihg to 
you. I will  be  hereafter  filent.!  have  offended  you.  L^/c.No: 
proceed.  Nen.Tow  are  a Ladie  untill  now  unftain’d  with 
any  blot  (fave  obftinacie  to  the  brave  deceas’d  Carlonll) 
andwill  you  give  the  World  reafon  no  vv,  andaigoodone, 
(pardon  my  honeft  boldnefs  Madam)  to  tax  your  judg- 
ment, and  (which  is  worfe)  your  virtue  for  this  choice.  Is 
notf^/or^^far  more  worthy  of  you?  Marry  him  (Mtdam) 
and  live  ftill  in  England^  Tm  fure  my  couni  el  would  be  fe- 
condedby  all  the  Friends  you  have,  did  they  but  know  as 
much  as  i.  But  (Madam)  if  you  have  letled  your  affedti- 
on  paft  recall,  and  arerelolv’d,  I will  be  moft  obedient  and 
fecret  unto  all  your  purpoies.  Luc.  And  wilt  thou  go 
to  Ethiopia me  > Nent.  If  I do  get  no  Servant 

before,  and  if  you  will  (if  i di  ike  the  Councrey)  give 
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me  libertie  to  return  home.  Lhc.  Moft  willingly. 

Enter  Falorusy  Cleanthe-,  and  Phyglmis. 

'Hjftt.  My  Lord  / Luc.  Where? 

Phy.  If  1 can  finde  the  leaft  opportunity,  I will  trie 
of  what  metall  th’art  made.  Pal.  I hope 

(Milfris)  our  companie  is  not  unwelcome  to  you. 

Luc.  By  no  means  Sir.  Pal.  How  gently  it  paft  her 
tongue.  For  that  fweet  word  1 kifs  your  hand  dear  Ladie. 

Luc.  Where  did  you  leave  my  Father,  my  Lord  ? 

Pal.  Above  a reading  (Julcchardm. 

Nent.  Sir,  I can  perceive  when  I’m  flatter’d. 

Phj.  Earneflexpreiflons  of  love  deferve  a better  narne. 

Nen.  Why  Sir,  1 cannot  beleeve  you  love  me. 

Phy.  You  need  not  doubt  of  that.  Miffris  I do  with  as 
.much  fervencie  as  Servant  can.  I do  befeech  you  (Ladie) 
to  beleeve  me.  Luc.  What  ails  mv  Lord  ? You  are  not 

m 

well.  Pal.  Unwelcome  Gueft  away — —I  was  thinking 

of Luc.  Of  what  > . Pal.  I ha’ forgot—  ' ■ 

Wou’d  they  would  all  leave  me. AJlde.']  I am  mod 

ftrangely  alter’d  on  a hidden : my  friendftiip  Cl  doubt) 
.will  be  too  weak  a tie  to  make  me  filenc.  Clean.  My 

Lord!  Pal.  Thou  hadfl  a Matter  did  deferve  thee  bet-  > 
ter.  Clean.  But  he  is  dead,  and  I am  yours  by  his  laft 

Legacy  1 Pal.  What  wouldft  thou  fay  ? Afide. 

Clean.  I hope  y’are  well. 

Pal.  He  has  found  out  an  alteration  in  me : Privately.  , 

I mutt  beware  of  publick  ttgns.  I was  full  of  . 

Carionil:  my  thoughts  were  bufie'concerning  him. 

Madam  I pray  you  pardon  my  negleit  of  frequent  vifits : 

I have  been  too  guilty.  Luc  . You  have  not  offended. 

Pal.  ’Tis  your  great  goodnefs  to  fay  fo,  Nent.  This 
.(Sir)  is  too  importunate.  Phyg.  Too  flack  (deer  Mi- 
ttrils)  but  wink  at  my  infufficiencie.  Nent.  You  faid, 
you  love  no  W oman  in  the  World  but  me.  Phy.  And 

may  you  hate  me  if  you  do.  Nent.  As  I fee  you  ready 
to  give  me  a full  fatisfadfion  that  you  mean  faithfully : fo 
fhall  you  finde  me  willing  to  require  you. 

Phyg.  No  man  cahboatt  fuch  happinefs. 

Nent.  Sir,  be  moderate ; y’are  not  fo  far  off  me,  but 
(upon,  occafion)  I can  retire,  neither  would  I have  the 
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company  take  notice  of  us.  You  fliall  com- 

mand me,  Miiiris.  FuL  Thefe  paCTions  are  n;\v  to  me  j 
Wou’d  I were  private;  I never  did  obferve  her  fo  well  be- 
fore. Lhc.  My  Lord  I Vd.  What  lay  you,  Madam  ? 

Luc.  .You  faw  not  my  Brother  Phylander  to  day  ? 

Fd.  No  truly,  Lady  : I did  nor.  Lac,  Your  Bro- 
ther ( Nentis  faies)  fhall  Ibortly  be  married  to  the  rich  Wi- 
dow her  Siller.  Fd,  So  he  doth  hope. 

Enter  Tandorlx, 

Rof.  Madam,  Dinner  llaies  of  you.  Lhc,  You  hear 
my  Lord.  Fd.  Nay  Anclethe:  Hay  not  for  me,  wait  on  the 
Lady:  I’le  follow  immediately.  Ex.Ln.Ne.Ro.Phj/.Cle. 
What  ails  me?  Let  me  fee.  What  is  thecaufeof  fuchan 
alteration  Ihnde  within  me?  Doubtlefs  it  is  Love.  To 
whom?  To  whom-,  but  to  the  worthiell  andfweetLwfl- 
ra  ( Take  heed : ’ tis  dangerous , a fudden  ruine  fo  will 
ceafe  my  friendfhip,  and  prove  my  former  Protedations 
feigned  untruths.  Cannot  the  noble  name  of  young  Carlo- 
»;V prevent  me  ? No,  nor  certainty  of  all  the  evil  wills  of 
all  the  Friends  I have,  were  both  our  better  Genlm  Ora- 
tours  and  here  embraced  fall  my  knees,  and  wept  miracu- 
lous tears  (to  quench  the  riling  flames  Lucords  irreliftlefs 
eies  have  kindled  in  me,  or  to  drown  this  late  impreflion 
^ Love  hath  feal’d  upon  my  heart)  I’d  bee  as  remorflefsas 
the  moll  Hern  and  unremoved  Scythian^  and  deafer  than  the 
People  that  inhabit  near  the  Egyptian  Cataraftsof  Nile: 
but  I am  bafe,  bafe  to  infringe  the  knot  of  amitie,  a long 
and  fer ions  know  ledg  of  each  other  hath  ti’d  betwixt  ns. 
’Twerefafer  failing  with  drunken  Mariners  between  hard 
SjlU’t  and  CAryledisi  than  to  fuffer  my  much  divided 
thoughts,  and  forth  of  them  to  work  fuch  a conclufion  to 
my  pa{uon,as  might  hereafter  confirm  me  noble  in  th’  opi- 
nionof  the  World:  but  I’m  moH  ignorant,  and  know  not 
what  to  do.  Wbu’d  I were  fo  diHraught,  that  my  own  felf 
I could  not  knovy.  Exit, 

Scenx  Tertia, 

Enter  Lorece-,  and  Vandona. 

Lor.  Sweet  MiHris,  your  bountie  will  become  an  envie 
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unto  future  times.  Fan,  So  let  your  Love  Sir, 

Lor.  But  (peak  (my  dear)  what  happy  day  fhall  give  a 
fair  conclufion  unto  all  my  vvifhes.  Fan.  What  hatte 
good  Servant.  Enter  Jaques. 

Lor.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  Sweet.  ]aq.  Madam  (an’c 
pleafe)  your  own  good  Servants  de(ire  to  ihew  your  Wor- 
{hips  fome  pretty  pattime.  Fan.  It  pleal'es  us  well : 

When  begins  it  ? jf^^.  E’n  prefently : I’le  goandtell 

*bem  all  what  a Woman  you  are.  £xlt  Jaques. 

■ Lor.  This  is  not  ufual  with  you.  Fan,  Indeed  Ser- 
vant fofeldome  that  I remember  not  the  like.  Sure  ’tis  for 
' your  entertainment.  They  think  I have  been  a Niggard  of 
it,  and  help  to  make  it  out.  Lor.  You  are  too  good. 

Fan.  So  you  can  never  be.  Lor.  Andyet  1 will  not 
fail  to  do  my  bett.  Fan.  I pray  you  do  not  (dear  Lorece ) 
for  ’tis  a good  refolution. 

Enter  Ciownijh  ALasker^, 

Lor.  1 fee  we  fhall  have  fome  odd  thing.  Fan.  Iwi(h> 
(Sir)  it  may  prove  worth  your  lUughter.  Lor.  My  fair 
Fandona  ■,  1 beleeve  you  will  have  your  defire. 

Fan.  Jaqnes  is  among  them ; he  may  move  you. 

Jaq.  An  either  of  you  ask  what’s  here,  ’tis  a Mask 

Which  we  Afiors  do  hope  will  content  you  j 
If  not,  when  it  en  ds,  let  us  all  part  Friends, 

And  of  your  attention  go  in  and  repent  you.  i 

I hope  your  Worfhips  will  fay  I ha’  pronounc’d  this  well  - 
enough.  Lor.  To  my  content  good  honeftj^^fwr. 

Fan,  I’m  glad  you  like  it. 

Come  Hymen  thou  Fellow, that  always  wear'll  yellow,  • 
Draw  near  in  thy  Frock  of  Saflfron ; ' 

Once  more  I fay  appear,  before  this  Gentleman  here, 
And  this  Lady  in  the  white  Apron  : 

* If  the  Boy  thou  doft  bring,  has  a voice  fit  to  ling 
Let’s  have  a merry  new  Ballet ; 

Begin  thou  the  Song,  and  it  will  not  be  long 
(We  hope)  before  he  will  follow ’c. 
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^ SONG, 

Hym,  ■So)'>  rtho.  are  fit  to  be 

Jojndlnto amity  f j v 

Boy.  "They  that  Will  fermit  their  wives 
To  live  flea f ant  quiet  lives ) 

(i/4 nd  Will  never  entertain  , , 

Thoughts  of  ^ealonfie-,  if  vain, 

• "*  * * , • r 

liy m.Norv  Bojf^  let  ud  coHple.here^  ^ ^ / 

what  fljouidbcthe  H{omidns  cAve^  » 

^oy.Qy^WifefhoHldbefecret'ytrHe^ 
iJHost  obedient^  and  no  Shrenv  : 

Should  obey  her  Husbands  Tviliy  ' : 

while  therein ^.efindes  no  ill.  . . 

; ^ 
^ ■ * • 

Oinnes.  Such  a Wife  and  Husband  tee 

We  do  wifih  both  him  and  you. 

Lor.  Prethee  Sweet,  let’s  be  married  this  afcernoon, 
andthis  fhallbe  our£;)«VW4w/»»#.  Van,  Staymylei- 
fure  good  Servant : ’Twill  not  be  long.  faq.  Now  if 
yepleafeto  cafta  glance  hither,  ye  (hall  fee  us  dance; 
Fidlers  play,  begin  and  Hr  ike : what  ye  fee,  do  not  diflike. 
Lor.  What  a mad  toy  ’tis  Miftris  I They  dance. 

Vand,  faqttes  / This  day  ufe  my  Wine-Sellar.  You  and 
your  companie  may  be  as  free  in  it  as  you  will. 

Hymen,  Her  Ladifhip  faies  well  • Qood  now  Ho  let’s 
go  thither  without  more  ado.  faq.  Goodman  Wed- 
lock'! where'wasyourminde  mat’le  ? Is  there  not  a piece 
behinde  yet  > He  not  budg  a foot  till  I have  difcharg’d  it. 

Hymen,  Out  with  it  then.  faq.  Mr.  Marriage  put 
me  not  out  with  your  grinningj  for  an  you  do,  all’s  fpoil’d. 
Gentleman,  and  Madam,  you  have  feen 
What  our  Mask  and  performance  hath  been : 

If  YOU  like  both,  ’tis  well ; and  if  but  one 
Of  the  other,  wou’d  we  had  done  none. 

For  dapping  your  hands  we  care  not  two  chips ; 

We  are  fatisti’d,  if  you  joyn  your  lips. 

Ycr.  I thank  ye  all.  ' And  fo  do  I : you  now 
may  And  fo  we  muft,  for  I ha’done,  All’s  done ; 

' ••  ^ This 


7he  otfj, 


Ladi* 


Tin 


This  laft  (vvfut  do  yC!?  callj  was  the  end  of  it. 


ttjnten.  Why  go  we  DOi  T^oj>  I am  fety  drie  wu 
(inking  and  dancing.  Follow  me  to  the  Wine- 

^lellar.  Exetint 

Van.  Youmuft  keep  your  promife:  you  areexpe6led 
by  this.  Lor.  Ladie,  I kifs  your  hand : This  is  my  vale. 
As  often  as  I come.  Tie  feal  my  welcome  on  your  lips. 
Farewell  Widow.  Van.  Remember  my  fervice  to  your 
Brother,  Lor.  Command  me  any  thing.  Ex.  amhe. 


Seen  A ^arta. 


Et\tQ.rCarloml  felns. 

Car.  The  tedious  Winter  of  my  many  griefs,  her  calm- 
er heavenly  breath  hath  now  blown  over,  and  all  my  rears 
and  fighs  are  now  converted  into  ahappinefs  will  foon  be 
' perfect.  The  gallant  Courtier  Tarii  Alexander  (when  he 
had  Hole  the  young  Atrldes  Bride,  the  Sifler  of  the  two 
Tindarldes-,  and  with  great  Triumphs  entred  into  Lroy) 
was  fad  and  melanchoHie  unto  me.  How  wife  the  Fates 
are!  E’rewe  can  obtain  perfeft  fruition  of  the  thing  we 
love,  we  muH  break  through  great  difficulties  and  tedious, 
unto  the  end  that  we  may  more  eHeeem  and  prize  our  hap- 
pinefs  when  we  atchieve  it.  Thanks  (excellent  Ladie)  for 
your  gracious  promife : may  every  Lover  henceforth  blefs 
• your  tongue.  She  hath  prefix’d  this  hour  to  be  the  time, 
wherein  I fhall  outgrow  all  hope,  and  fix  upon  the  proudeft 
height  of  fortunes  wheel.  Hail  happie  hour!  This  is  her 
Chamber-window,  and  this  the  door  where- 
by fhe  muft  efcape.  Shine  well  ye  Stars,  and  Enter  Luco^ 
let  this  Projedf  finde  your  influences  to  a ra-,and Nentis 
Lover  klnde.  above. 

Nent.  See  Madam,  he  is  come : my  Lord 
Tncafelo  hath  not  tranfgrefs’d  a minute.  Luc.  Then  is 
our  parting  near : your  new  Servant  hath  prevented  your 
journey.  Car.  Nentis  ' Nentis  ! .Moft  honour’d 

Tficapeloy  I am  here  in  prefence  to  give  anfwer  to  my  Love. 

Car.  Are  you  ready  worthieH  Ladie  > Luc.  I am,  my 
Love.  Car.  Negle^  your  jewels;  fhall  fup- 

plie  you,  Luc,  I care  for  nothing,  if  I haye  but  you. 


itJje  blflmu  Loaj* 

C^r.  Defend  (nay  Dear)  ^cbJ^;j3m;e  is  an  age,  until!  I 
aown  my  joys  with  yonr  ^jf^effion.  Lul  I cdme 

; rspotc  that  my  Efcape  was  unto  thee  un- 
..iJOwn,andthatIftole  away  when  you  wasfaftaueep:  I 
would  not  hare  thee  blam’d  for  me.  Excufe  me  to  my  Fa- 
ther all  the  waies  I have  inftrucled  thee  in.  Defcendmt, 
Cat.  triumph ; and  let  thy  Brother  hear,  his 

eies  did  never  vvitnefs  fuch  a ftealth : Be  proud  in  thy  pale 
lullre,  and  make  known,  doth  tell  tales,' but  thoa 

tell’il  none.  Not  yet ! How  tedious  feems  a moment.  De- 
laies  in  love  would  raife  impatience  in  Olymplck^Jgve, 

Enter  Lucora  and  Nentis, 

Butfheisentrcd  1 Welcome  fweetZ-wor^?.  Above  expref- 
fion  welcome.  My  Crown  of  joy  I would  not  change  for 
an  Imperial  Scepter.  hue.  I am  molt  happie  in  your 
love  (dear  Friend)  thanks  good  Nentis : my  Woman  can- 
nqt’go  with’s.  Car.  Then  farewell 

Nent.  May  the  propitious  Heavens  crown  both  your 
heads  with  all  fair  fortunes.  Car.  Our  thanks  go  with 
you.— — Ear/t  Nentis.  Luc.  It  is  your  promife  (Sir) 

that  I fhall  live  without  conrradidlion  in  my  Religion, 
enjoy  my  confcience  freely : your  Vow  was  folemn. 

Car.  I do  acknowledg  it,  and  will  perform  it.—*——: 
True— —Not  to  bedeni’d.  What  a great  froR  chills 
myaffeftion!  Luc.  Then  Tie  be  confident. 

C^r.Youmay.  I am  amaz’d,  and  loR  within  a wonder. 
Let  me  confider : have  I caufe  to  love  a Ladie  that  hath  fo 
much  neglefted  me,  that  fhe  hath  preferr’d  a Negro  ? And 
’tis  likely  (when  fhe  knows  me)  will  care  as  little  for  me 
ase’refhe  did,  and  (if  fhe  meets  with  one  of  this  com- 
plexion I fain)  confer  her  perfe<ft  love  upon  the  Slave  ? 
’Tis  clear,  I have  no  reafon  to  do  it,  neither  will  I : For  I 
am  free,  know  libertie  agen.  This  poor  unworthinefs  in 
her  hath  loos’d  me.  Would  it  not  be  a weaknefs  in  me, 
(let  me  argue  it)  tobeftowmy  felf  upon  a Woman  of  fo 
Ruinate  a nature,  that  flae  lov’d  me  lefs  when  fhe  beleev’d 
that  for  her  fake  1 had  done  violence  upon  my  felf?  Ic 
wou’d  be  a matchlefs  one^  beyond  example,  and  which  fu- 
ture times  would  admire,  but  not  parallel,  Lhc.  Come 


I 
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' W.hat  itwill.  Luc.  We  ip.uft  HOC  ftay  here  long. 

Car.  Nor  will  we.  Luc.  Alas ! vyhat  ails  my  nobl« 
Tuca^eh  ? You  had  not  wont  to  anCvver  me  fo;fli|htly. 
Poyounotlovemeftill  ? No. , _ . Luc.  Yhe 

Heavens  forbid  1 I am  Lucora.  Car.  I do  confefs  you 

are,butmuftdenieIloveyou.  Lnc.  I could  endure 

your  Sword  with  better  eafe : Ufe’t>  and  revenge  that  igno- 
.rant  ill  1 have  committed  againft  you.  I had  rather  die  by 
your  dear  hand,  than  to  return  from  hence  with  this  ftrong 
poifon  in  my  bread.  Car.  Kill  you  1 Ladie,  I would 
not  do  it  to  obtain  the  foveraigntic  of  the  fea-parted 
Earth.  Live  many  years  in  happinefs:  I wifhitwithall 
my  foul,  elfemay  I die  unwept  for.  But  give  me  leave  to 
leave  you,  and  bettow  Laughter  not  Tears  for  my  Incon-. 
fiancie.  Think  me  unworthie  of  your  worthie  felf:  for  I 
cannot  love  you,  nor  will  marrie  you.  Luc.  Surely 

you  will.  Haveyouacaufe  to  be  fo  mercilefs  unto  a paf- 
lionate  Ladie  ? One  that  fo  truly  wonders  at  your  Worths  ? 

I pray  you  (Sir)  jeft  not  fo  folemnly : Thunder  is  Mufick 
in  my  ears  to  this.  Car.  I do  not ; credit  me  (mod  fair 
Lucora)  I am  in  earned,  nor  would  I fpend  the  time  in 
words.  Shall  I call  Nemis  ? Luc.  Rather  call  Bafilisks 
to  look  me  dead,  than  her,  to  help  to  mourn  your  unkinde 
parting.  O ! do  not  thus  : wherein  am  I defornTd  fo  fud- 
denly,  that  you  fo  foon  fhould  leave  me  ? Car.  This 

is  a trouble  t©  your  felf : you  cannot  fpeak  words  enow  t© 
make  me  yours.  Luc.  Can  I not  fpeak  fuffi- 
ciently  1 Then  I will  trie  if  there  be  Magick  in  Kneels, 
my  Knees.  Look  Sir,  a Ladie  kneels  tayou  for 
love,  to  whom  the  nobleft  of  this  Realm  have  fu’d,  ' 

Car.  All  is  in  vain.  Luc.  Thou  man  (that  art  more 
lading  in  thy  furie  than  the  Egyptian  Wonder  through  the 
dorms  of  many  bleak  rempeduous  Winters ) Say , fay, 
yvorthlefs  man,  if  it  becomes  thee  vveil  to  let  a laving  La- 
die kne?l  to  thee,  and  thou  be  mercilefs,  and  not  raife  her 

' up?  Car.  I pray  you  rife.  Lstc.  And  will  you  then 
be  reconcil’d  Onto  me  ? ; . C^ri.  No,  I cannoc.' 

Luc.  Then  vyill  I turn  a Statue.  . ' Car.  I pray  you 
leave  me,  and  forget  me  ever : henceforth  you  Iball  not 
fee  me  any  ipore,  Z-w.  Not  fee  you  any  more  ! O 

- : ■ . ■ H 2 faith- 
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faithlefs  man,  and  foil  of  perjuries  l thy  nature  is  tranfpa- 
rent ; thou  art  falfe  as  is  the  foooth-fac’d  Sea,  which  eve- 
ry winde  difturbs,  a falfe  Barbarian,  and  born  under  de- 
ceitfull  Mercury.  A Brittain  would  rather  have  di’d  than 
thus  have  wronged  me : thou  art  inhumane , and  maid 
boaft  thy  conqued  ; Tell  your  mod  falvage  Countreymen 
this^  A(d,  (if  the  jud  god  of  Seas  revenge  me  not)  and 
number  it  ’mongft  your  proud  cruelties..  Car.  Be  paci- 
fi'de:  I pray  you  leave  this  rage.  Luc.  When  I am 

dead  lfhall,  and  not  before  r and  that  fhallnotbe  long; 
for  thou  flialt  fee  me,  mercilefs  man,  thou  fhalt,  and  add 
that  to  thy  bloudie  Conqueds : Boad  how  a flighted  Ladie 
for  thy  unkindnefs  made  her  felf  away : This 
hand  (wherewith  I would  have  given  my  fclf  Off'erstofiab 
to  thee)  (ball  take  me  from  my  miferie.  herfelf. 

Car.  Hold;  lumCarionil.  Luc.  Howl 
Say  that  agen;  Car.  Izin  Carionil..  i»c.  That  breath 
hath  rais’d  me,  and  made  me  my  felf.  Car.  I counter- 
feited the  to  obtain  you  the  wiflied  Period  of  my 
griefs,  and  might,  but  will  not  love  that  Woman  that  fhall 
icorn  all  my  endeavours,  and  entertain  a flranger  an  Ethio^- 
fian,  and  prefer  him.  No;  Judg  {hit Lucora)  if  1 have 
notcaufei.  Luc.  Yes, yes, you  have;  but  now 

you  do  not  need  more  of  your  Rhetorick  to  diffwademe 
from  you.  There  are  not  in  the  world  temptations  can 
make  me  yours  ; I cannot  give  reafon;  ’tis  my  nature, 
and  a fecret  one.  Car.  I am  glad  it  is  fb.  Luc.  This  is 
the  happied  hour  my  life  did  ever  pafs,  and  quickly 
chang’d.  Car.  I rejoice  at  the  alteration  ; Madam,  you 
fhall  corhmand  me  to  do  any  thing,  but  marrie  you. 

Luc,  Then  I command  you  never  move  me  more. 

Car.  I will  obey  you.  Luc.  Now  you  may  call  Nen- 
tis:  She  is  not  yet  in  Bed ; 1 fee  a Light  ftill. 

Car.  Mod  willingly.  JLjntii,  Nentis  / Enter  Nentit 
Kent.  What’s  the  matter,  mar ’le.  above. 

Luc,  Comedown. 

JQent.  I wonder  much ; I come  (Madam)  Tfefcendttl 
Luc.  Youwill  be  fecret  (Sir)  of  what  hath  pad  ^ 

Car.  You  may  be  confident  I will. 

Luc.  Z fhaU  fuffe;  much  in  my  honour* 


ohfiinate  l}ady,  . 

Womea ! talke  heed ; The  men  whom  ye  denie 
May  win  you  to  be  theirs  by  policie : 

They  ^roteusAxVt  will  rariefliapes,  untill 
Beyond  their  wilhes,they  have  plac’d  their  will.  Enter 

C(tr.  Your  Woman’s  come : Good  night.  Nentis, 
Luc.  Good  night,  Sir.  Sxit  Carlonil. 

Nentis!  I now  will  never  pafs  the  Seas.  Tucafelo'ishz- 
come  Carlonil.  Nent.  Amazement  feizeth  me  I 

Luc.  Anon  thou  lhalt  know  all.  Nent.  I hope,  that 
now  you  will  be  rul’d  by  your  Friends,  and  take  the  Lord 
to  your  Husband,  Luc.  Hang  Husbands! 

Nent.  God  blefs  them  all  I fay,  and  fend  me  a good 
one.  Luc,  Let’s  to  Bed ; Lock  the  Door  after  you. 

Exeunt  amha, 

Scentt 

Enter  Cleanthe  f&la. 

Clean.  How  joyfully  the  Birds  falute  themorn ! war- 
bling a welcome  from  their  gentle  throats!  but  I am  of 
another  minde  (poor  maid!)  Aurora  doth  no  fooner 
blufh  upon  the  World,  but  I make  my  Complaints  afrefb, 
I am  in  love,  and  for  my  wretched  ftate 
Can  blame  no  bodie,  but  finitter  Fate.  Enter  C arlonll. 

Car.  Well  met,  Anclethe ; I will  hide  no  longer  my 
felf  in  this  Difgaiife.  Again  thou  lhalt  Anclethe  t 

Wilt  thou  be  my  Boy  and  ling  me  Songs,  as  thou  hadft 
wont  t©  do?  Clean.  You  have  obtain’d  your  Miftris  I 
fee  my  Lord.  Car.  I have  not  (Boy)  nor  vvill  I feek 
her  more.  Some  other  time  thou  fhalt  receive  the  (forie. 
Clean.  My  hour  is  come : dear  Cupid  be  my  aid.  And 
will  you  never  have  another  Sir  ? Car.  I do  not  know 
( t^nclethe ) but  if  I have,  fhe  muft  not  be  fo  obitinate  as 
this.  I foon  fliould  leave  her  if  1 found  her  fuch. 

Clean.  But  fay  a Ladie  of  a noble  Houfe,  one  that  is  not 
unhandfome,  were  in  love  with  you,  did  love  you  violent-  - 
ly  (my  Lord : ) would  you  not  pitie  her,  but  be  urkinde  ? 

Car.  Boy,  I do  know  what ’tis  to  love  in  vain  fo  well, 
and  what  a miferie  is  in  it ; that  if  Ihe  we  were  but  rea- 
fonably  wellj  (be  Ihould  not  grieve  for  me  j indeed  Ihe  . 

H 3 fhouldj 
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ihould  not.  Clean.  Y ou  are  molt  nobie  wid  Philofophie 
never  defin’d  a virciiewhich  you  want.  There  iaa  LadieCSir) 
and  not  ill-favour’d,  born  of  an  ancient  honour'd  Familie, 
fo  much  in  love  with  you,  that  if  you  dorefufe  her  (my 
J.ord)  you  do  denie  her  life.  Car,  What  is  (he  call’d 

(Ancletkei)  Clean,  MyLord,my  Commilfiondoes 
not  reach  fo  far;  (he’d  have  her  Name  conceal’d  untill 
y ’have  feen  her.  To  morrow  morning  you  may  meet  her 
here:  (he  with  a Gentleman  (a  Friend  of  hers)  will  here 
expeff  you  about  ten  a clock.  Car.  Well,  I will  fee  her 
(Boy)  and  if  I finde  her  anfwer  thy  report^  I will  be  kinde. 
He  that  neglefts  a lovin?  Ladie  for 
Weak  caufes,  may  the  gods  that  man  abhor.  Ex,  amho, 

Finii  ABm  qnarti. 


ABi4^  quinti  Scena  pima. 


e/f  Banquet  jet  forth : then  Polidacre,  Antiphila, 

Servants  and  Muftctans, 

Tol.  Youwill  pardon  a fudden  entertainment. 

Ant.  I hope  we  need  not  complement.  Pol.  You  do 
inftrucl  me.  bit  down  (my  fweet  Antiphila ) and  talle.  Fill 
Wine.  All  health  and  happinefs  to  you  (dear  Miftris.) 

Antiph.  Atrue  return  of  loyal  thanks.  Pol.  Play  a 
more  merrie  tune.  I do  abhor  whatever  relifheth  of  me- 
lanchollie.  Sing  The  Spheres  are  dnU  Applie  it  t© 

your  (elf,  that  beif  deferve  it. 

t 

I,  He  Spheres  are  dull^ahd  do  j^ot 

Such  Mufekj^  mine  ears  will  take : 

The pJghted  Blrd^  may  ceafe  to 
Their  chirpings  do  not  grace  the  Spring  : 

7 he  Nightingale  is  fad  in  valn^ 

I care^not  to  hear  her  complain  : 

• while  1 have  ears-)  and  yoH  a tongney 
I jkaH  think^all  things  elfe go  wrong. 


2,  Th 
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7he  ohfiinate  Lodi*  '5.5-: 

J ♦ feign  d that  Orpheus  could 

%J^ake  fiones  to  follow  where  he  would : 

They  feign'd  Indeed,  hut  ( had  they  known 
Tour  voice ) a truth  they  might  have Jfiow/i, 

Instruments  mo  ft  fadly  go 
Becaufe  your  Tongue  excelh  them  fo : 
ffhlle  I have  Ears-,  and  you  a Tongue t 
1 floall  thinkjtU things  elfe  go  wrong. 


(lAntlph.  ’Tisprittie.  Tol.  Reiterate  again  your 
yeelding  (Ladie)  and  once  more  let  your  breach  perfume 
thofe  words.  Antlph.  Sir,  I am  yours.  Pol.  And  I 
my  fair  Antlphlla's ; your  tongue  hath  made  me  happie. 
Antlph.  May  your  joy  latt  long.  Exeunt  ambo. 

Seem  Secunda. 


Snter  Phylander,  Rofinda  InWomans  Apparel. 

Thyl.  How  glad  am  I to  fee  you  like  your  felf  1 Dear 
Mother  pardon  an  excefs  of  joy.  Rof.  Such  figns  of  true . 
affeflion  need  no  pardon.  Enter  a Servant. 

Serv.  Sir,  here’s  a Letter  for  you.  . Phyl.  For  me ! 
from  whom?  The  hand  refolves  me.  Prefenc  myfervice 
to  the  Ladie  fenc  it : tell  her,  ere  long  I will  comekifs 
her  hands.  Serv.  I will  Sir.  Exit  Serv. 

Phyl.  Mother,  I writ  unco  AntlphlU-,  and  did  defire  her 
( for  guerdon  of  my  love ) to  hold  me  fecond  in  her 
thoughts,  and  (if  ff.e  married  not  my. Father)  to  have  me. . 

Rof.  She  may  perform  what  fhe  beleev’d  would  never 
come  to  pafs. 

The  Letter. 


Phyl,  gPr,  I confefs  l am  mt  contracted^  and  that  1 told  you  fo 
to  mak^yo‘ii  dejht.  I fhould  be  exceeding  ungrate  full  to 
deny' y OH p [mail  a Recjuefi.  There  is  nothing  hinders  me  from 
being  your  but  your  Father  : and  I folemnly  'vowto  jou^  that 
(if  I have  not  him ) you  fhall  have  me.  But  let  not  this  beget  any 
hope  in  you  : for  (if  i be  not  his ) it  '^^all  be  his  refufal.  Let  it 
enely  mamfefi  fomuchy  that  (had  I never  feenhim)  I could 
havelov  d you  mofi  truly ^ J pray  you  let  this  fuffee^:  andufr 


7he  Ohfimte  Lady* 

mt  fa,  Chufe  another  Mlftrefsy  and  let  me  be  her  fecend;  yen 
mil  love  me  well  enough ^ if  yon  love  another  better.  Farewell. 

Tour  Fathers  Antiphila. 

Rof.  What  writ  you  to  her  (Son)  concerning  her  pro- 
felTing  a Contrail  bet^vixt  us  two  ? Phjl.  That  in  my 
rage  1 met  with  Tandorix,  and  offerd  to  bereave  him  of  his 
life:  who  thereupon  did  vow  he  was  a Woman,  and  (for 
a Gentleman  call’d  ‘Terlmcnt-,  who  often  had  deni’d  to 
marrie  her)  that  habit  did  aflume  ; thereby  to  learn  more 
ealily  what  did  prevent  her  joyjand  whether  he  affeffed  any 
other.  Thus  I your  Being  kept  unknown.  Kof.  Tm 

glad  you  did  fo.  Phyl.  You  do  well  (Mother)  to  wear 
a Mask;, you  fliall  thereby  be  fuie  to  be  conceal’d,  untill 
youfinde.  the  fitteli  opportunitie  your  feU  (unto  my  Fa- 
ther) to  reveal.  • Exeunt  ambo, 

Sctna  Tertia. 

•Enter  F alarm  [aim. 

Pal.  W’hat  will  become  of  me  (unfortunate  man)  who 
needs  muft  live  in  fire,  or  live  in  fliame  ? I know  not  what 
to  fpeakj  nor  what  to  do,  both  fear  and  grief  do, fo  con- 
found my  fenfes.  I fear  to  wrong  Carlonil  fo  much,  as  to  be 
traiterous  againlf  our  friendfliip : and  griefs  unfufferable 
endure  for  the  fairelt  of  Ladies,  incomparable  Lncora.  I 
•would  fhe  had  been  kinde  unto  my  Friend,  unto  him,  then 
J never  had  prov’d  falfe.  Nor  will  I:  I will  rather  fearch 
out  frozen  Climates,  and  lie  whole  nights  on  Hills  of  Ice, 
•or  rather  will  take  powerfull  Potions,  and  fleep  out  thefe 
unpleafant  hours  I have  to  live.  But  then  I fhall  not  fee 
that  Beautie:  who  but  fenflefs  Franticks  would  have 
thoughts  fo  poor  ? My  Reafon  forfakes  the  government  of 
this  weak  Frame,  and  I am  fall’n  into  diforder:  O!  I 
could  figh  my  Bodie  into  Air ! and  weep’t  into  a Lake,  if 
mercilefs  Nature  had  made  it  of  a fubfiance  futableunto 
my  wifh  now  1 Me  thinks  I could  level  a Promontorie  in- 
to a Province  : and  tread  the  Centre  through,  to  reade  the 
DelVmiesof  Southern  Stars,  and  blefs  their  fortunes,  that 
are  born  under  their  light ; for  (I  am  confident)  their  in- 
fiuencd  are  more  milde  than  ours.  There  is  no  other  Fate 
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can  fall  on  me  fliall  aw  me  now : I will  be  prov‘d,  and  da- 
ring as  the  ambitious  waves when  wrathfull  blalls  of 
Northern  windes  do  hoift  them  violently  againft  the  high- 
eft  Clouds?  and  rather  will  dftroy  my  felfj  than  wrong O- 
rignil,  ExitFalvrft*, 


Sam 


. Enter  Cleanthe  In  Womans  Affarelf  and  Phyginois, 

Clean,  And  ferv’d  my  Sifter  well  to  leave  her  fo. 

Phyg.  How  much  (dear  Madam)  have  you  impoverifli- 
ed  mens  eys,  by  hiding  your  perfeft ions  in  their  Apparel  > 
Indeed  I flatter  not?  I do  not  know  the  Ladie  ownsfuch 
beautie.  Clean.  If  my  Carionil  will  like  me,  then  I 

ftiall  attain  the  end  of  my  defires.  May  I appear  but  lovely 
in  his  eye,  and  what  I feem  in  others  I will  flight.  But 
(good  Phyginou)  I prethee  tell  me  in  your  affection  what 
fuccefs  you  have.  IsAi'^»r»won,  or  do  youhopefhe  will  ? 

Phyg.  She’s  mine : we  are  contrafted.  Clean.  Joy 
wait  on  you,  and  make  your  lives  of  many  years  pafs  plea- 
fant.  Is  it  not  ten  ? Are  all  the  Clocks  grown  envious 
againft  my  blifs,  and  will  not  let  me  know  how  nigh  his 
coming  is?  For  I etteemmy  felfmofthappreinhiscom- 
panie.  Enter  Qzno\\\\  like  himfelf. 

Car.  This  is  the  Place  nam’d. 

dam ! He’s  here.  Clean.  Befriend  me  my  good  Stars ! 

Car.  Here  is  a Ladie,  and  a matchlefs  one,  wou’dtwo 
years  lince  I had  beheld  this  Beautie:  (when  firft  it  came 
from  Spain  and  had  my  heart  then)  then  many  a fad  day  had 
beenmerrie  to  me?Torunto  her  Lucora  Ihould  have  yeeld- 
ed.  Sweet  Ladie,  you  that  are  the  faireft  Creature  Nature 
did  ever  form,  Vouchfafe  fo  much  of  happinefsuntome? 
as  to  give  me  libertie  to  touch  your  lips———  Ki'jfes  her. 
Do  you  know  me  ? And  have  your  ears  ere  heard  fo  poor  a 
name  as  is  Carionil  f But  I am  much  miftook!  you  are 
not  (he  whom  here  I was  to  meet : I needs  muft  doubt,  the 
Fates  did  not  intend  me  f uch  a joy.  Clean.  I am. 

Car.  'Dzce:xs'dPythagoras\  hadft  thou  but  dream’d  the 
fweetnefs  of  this  voice,  the  Mufick  of  the  Spheres,  thou 
never  hadft  recorded,  Speak  faireft,  and  beft  or  Ladies,  let 

I me 
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me  he  ar  if  you  have  fo  unmatch’d  a pitie  in  you  as  to  look 
on  me  with  a friendly  eye.  Can  you  love  me  ? 

Cleans  Molt  noble  Sir,  I do  moft  vehemently,. 

Car.  If  that  to  live  witbyou  detain’d  me  not,  I fhould 
be  griev’d  that  my  joy  for  fo  great  a fortune  did  not  ttupide- 
myfenfes.  And  cart  me  into  an  eternal  deep.  Where  is 
Ar.clethe  ? He  is  much  to  blame  in  not  attending  you. 

Clean,  Whom  fpeak  you  of,  dear  Sir  ? Car.  My  Boy. 

Clean.  I do  not  know  a ;Boy  of  that  name  truly  : nor  (I 
think)  is  there.  r<«r. You  do  amaze  me.  C/^^^.You  may 
beleeve  (Sir)  for  I am  he.  Car.  Wonders  in  Riddles ! 

Clem.  I am  your  Page  Anclethe-)  and  Sirter  to  Lucora. 
who  for  love  attended  you  difguifs’d,becaure  (I  found}  for 
the  great  enmitie  between  our  Families,  my  Father  never 
would  give  me^  where  I would  beftow  my  felf. 

Car.  Your  Nurfe  did  rteal  you  when  you  was  a childe  > 

Clean.  Moft  true:  This  Gentleman  her  Son,  my  Friend, 

occafioned  my  efcape,  by  giving  me  a knowledg  of  my 
birth.  His  true  relation  can  vindicate  me  from  fufpicion. 

Car.  I need  it  not : were  you  not  rtae  (as  I beleeve  you 
are)  and  mean  of  birth,  I fhould  account  my  felf  a o'ainer 
by  you.  Sir,  you  have  done  that  hath  plac’d  you  in  my 
heart  among  thofe  Friends,  for  whofe  fakes  I my  life  will 
facrifice.  Phyg.  My  Lord,  you  do  indebt  me  to  your 

fervice:  in  your  acquaintance  I rtiallbe  moft  honour’d. 

Clean.  Sir,  if  you  pleafe  he  will  relate  my  rtorie. 

Car.  By  no  means:  keep  it  for  your  Father,  when  you 
dodifclofe  your  felf.  But  can  you  pardon  thole  incivili- 
ties I did  commit  when  you  was  Ancletke  ? 

Clean.  Wrong  not  your  felf:  you  did  make  more  of  me 
than  I deferv’d  or  could.  Car.  But  why  (my  fweet 

Cleanthe)  would  you  not  let  met  me  know  who  you  was 
before?  Clean.  Dear  Sir,  I law  how  violent  you  was  in 
your  affedlionto  my  carelefs  Sifter,  and  had  no  hope  you 
would  leave  her  for  me:  and  (if  you  did  obtain  her)  meaiK 
to  do  what  my  difaftrous  Fate  fhould  prompt  me  to. 

Car.  Sweeteftof  all  your  Sex!  Clean.  But  (if 

you  pever  got  her,  and  o’recame  her  obrtinacie)  to  declarq 
my  felf,  if  not  (but  love  had  triumph’d  in  your  fall)  Tde 
not  have  liv’d  to  fee  your.F  uneral,  Car, . The  gods  re- 

quite 
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quite  this  goodnefs,  and  make  me  vvorthie  of  you,  my 
dear  Clemthe.  I contraft  my  felf  upon  your  Ups ; which 
vve  vvill  perfeft  ere  you  own  publickly  your  Father. 

Clem.  1 pray  you,  let  us.  Car.  A thoufand  thanks. 
Come,  fhall  we  walk  (fair  Millris  ? ) 

Clean.  Conclufions  fair  the  Fates  to  them  do  give 

Who  conftant  in  their  loves  and  faithfull  live. 

Enter  Falorm. 

Car.  Stay,  dear  Cleanthe  ? Here  is  my  Friend.  He  ftaall 
pertake  my  joy.  Well  met,  my  beU  Ealorta. 

Fal.  Itleemsyouarenot  now.  Where  is  L«- 

cora  f Have  you  married  her  ? Car.  No : I have  not, 
Friend.  Fal.  Refrain : I am  your  Enemie, 
embrace  me  not;  receive  my  Sword,  and  (jives his 
pierce  this  heart,  ('C^nW/.^  Sword, 

Car.  He  hath  not  yet  defcri’de  you : with- 
draw a little  (dear  Mittris ) Sir,  I pray  you  to  bear  her  ' 
companie : for  who  can  tell  what  in  this  Phrenfie  he  may 

do. Exeunt  Clean.  Phy.  Clean.  Here  abouts  we 

will  await  your  leifure.  Car.  What  ails  my  Friend  ? 
Let  me  but  know  the  man  is  caufe  of  this  diforder  in  you, 
and  he  fhall  not  fee  the  grey-ey’d  morning  break  from  th’ 
Oriental  Mountains  any  more.  Let  me  partake  of  than 
uhvveldie  grief,  hath  bow’d  my  Friendio  much  beneath 
himfelf.  Fal.  Leave  Complements,  and  make 

a palfage  for  my  foul,  that  it  mayleave  fo  vile  a habitation 
as  this  bodie  : and  (when  I’m  dead)  rip  out  my  heart,  and 
in’c  furvey  my  fault : for  I want  words,  and  have  not  im- 
pudence enough  to  tell  it  you.  Car.  O,  what  might 

be  the  caufe  this  matchlefs  Frame,  and  worthiett  Cabiqec 
that  ever  man  inclos’d  his  fecrets  in,  is  fo  dilturb’d ! Noble 
FalortiS')  think  to  whom  you  fpeak:  iris  whofe 

life  you  do  make  burdenous  to  him,  by  the  fufpitionof 
wronging  himvvhom  you  have  ever  lov’d.  Fal.  You 
do  deceive  your  felf ; I lately  have  tranfgrefs’d  againll 
our  League  of  Amitie.  If  you  delire  to  be  a hippie  man, 
and  to  enjoy  what  moft  you  feek,  be  kinde  unto  your  felf, 
and  run  my  bodie  through.  Car.  Can  I behappic 

and  Falortu  dead  ? No : I fhould  live  a defolate  life  than 
e’re  the  ftriiteft  Anchorite  hath  done,  and  wear  my  bodie 
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to  an  Anatomic  for  real  forrow  at  Ivich  a dire  mifliap. 
Live  then  (my  Friend)  and  may  you  number  daies,  untill 
Aiichmetick  grow  faint,  and  leave  you.  F4/.  You 

know  not  how  much  hurt  you  wifh  your  felf.  Would  you 
torment  me  twice  > If  not , forget  Falorm  utterly,  and 
let  me  die.  Car.  I underlland  you  not. 

Fal.  Would  you  have  me  blaft  mine  own  Fame , by 
(peaking  my  Fault  ? And  have  me  Executioner  unto  my 
fell?  Car,  Releafe  your  foul  of  all  her  griefs,  and  fay 
from  whence  your  forrows  have  original.  Have  you  not 
oft  told  me  of  my  impatie^ie  ? Give  me  now  leave  to  b? 
as  plain-with  you.  The  angrie  Windes  never  enrag’d  the 
Seas  fo  much  as  fome  fmall  grief  hath  done  my  Friend.  I 
do  conjure  you  by  our  former  loves,  (for  fure  not  long 
fince  we  were  Friends  indeed)  to  let  me  know  why  you  are 
thus  diftempered  ? I do  not  fear,  but  I lhall  free  you  from 
this  palTion  fo  precipitate  and  dangerous.  ’ jpal.  You 

are  moft  good,  and  yet  your  felt  Carlomh  a Name  above 
the  ableft  Chara£^er,  none  (like  it)  candecypher  you ; and 
Vvould  I alwaies  had  continued  then  I had  yet  re- 

main’d your  Friend.  But  (if  you  needs  will  know  the  rea- 
fonof  myfurie)  draw  out  your  Sword,  that  (when  you 
have  receiv’d  it)  your  hand,  and  not  your  words  may 
ftrikemedead.  Car.  Be  not  importun’d  longer : 

cafe  yourheart,  for  (credit  me)  I grieve  to  fee  you  thus. 

Fal.  I am  in  love  tfuppofe  the  reft,  and  kill  me. 

Car.  With ? Fal.  Too  true:  nowcurfe 

me  into  duft,  and  with  your  breath  difperfe  me  in  the  air : 
but  fpare  me,  chide  me  not  for  my  fallhood,  and  inflift  but 
©ne  punifliment  on  me,  and  be  that  the  Sword.  Yet  hear 
m^  one  word  or  two  before : I have  not  woo’d  her,  nor 
have  fought  performance  of  that  free  promife  which  her 
Father  made  me,but  faithfully  have  temporiz’d  with  him : 
aor  did  I willingly  confent  unto  this  palHon ; it  did  feize 
me  violently.  Car.  Beyoumore  calm  : Take  her 

( Falortu ) y ou  have  a libertie  for  me,  I (peak  in  earneft. 

Fal.  Then  all  is  well.  Returnmy  Sword  (dear  Friend) 
L'arimtl  I will  not  hinder  thee,«— » ^hes  him  his  Sword. 
my  name  (hall  not  be  blafted  in  thyfighs.  Fall  worthlefs 
man,  ’tis  piue  XXbould  liYC.*-— — — Offers  to  kill  h'mfelf. 
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C'ay>  What  mean  you  (my  Falorui)  for  Heavens  fake 
feaye,  and  your  own  light  rafhlyexcinguifh  nor.  IforLw- 
do  not  care>  and  have  all  my  affedtion  unto  her  re- 
call’d, and  am  engaged  unto  another  Ladie.  I ftole  her 
from  her  Chamber  in  my  Difguife:  and  then  (bethinking 
me  how  (be  had  us’d  me)  I told  her  that  I would  not  have 
a Ladie  who  would  prefer  a Moor  before  me : her  flighting 
of  me  made  me  to  leave  her  fo.  Fal.  Is  this  not  policie  to 
delay  my  death  ? €ar.  If  e’re  you  found  me  falfe,  be- 
leevemenot.  Fal.  It  then  is  true.  Car.  Moft' 

true,  F alarm.  Fal.  Licence  me  (Friend)  now  to  em- 

brace you:  well  met  ( Carlonll ) and  welcomer  indeed 
than  ever  yet  man  was  unto  ‘me : I will  live,  and  ow  my 
life  unto  you,  and  (when  you  pleafe)  I for  your  fake  will 
lay  it  down.  Freely  I may  Lucora  now  adore : and  (rather 
than  to  lofe  her)  I will  trie  all  waies  that  are  contaimd  inj 
policie.  Car.  But,  fay  fhe  never  will  confent  >. 

Fal.  I am  moft  confident  fhe  will  to  pleafe  her  Father. 
But  (if  fhe  fhould  not)  I could  fuffer  it : ’twas  not  my  love 
made  me  thus  paflionate,  it  was  becaufe  in  it  I wronged 
you.  Car.  Did  you  not  mark  (when  you  did  fee  me 

nrft)  a joy  unufuai  fit  upon  my  brow  ? Fal.  I had  fo . 

muchforrow  in  my  heart,  that  with  it  all  my  fenfes  were  ; 
poffeft.  Car.  But  you  perceiv’d  I had  left  my  Difguife, 
What  out  of  it  did  you  collect  ? ' Fal.  I thought;I.«- 

eora  had  defcri’d  you,  and  you  had  a peremptorie  denial  to . 
your  fute.  • Enter  Cleanthe^  and  Phyglnois, . 

Clean.  Sir,  feeing  you  had  made  a fair  Conclulion,  and’ 
meafuring  each  minute  for  an  hqur  aniill  I were  with  you, 
1 rudely  come  uncall’d  for  to  you.  Car.  Ever  moli 

welcome  my  CUanthe  ,•  Friend,  this  is  the  Ladie  I did' 
mention  to  you.  She  was  Anclethey  but  is.Sifter  to  the  Mi- 
ftris  of  your  thoughts,  and  call’d  CJeanthe,  whom  long  fince 
all  her  Friends  beleeved  loft,  and  have  ihefe  many  years 
left  mourning  for.  JF<j/.  lamamaz’d..  C^r.  Some, 
other  time  command  the  hiftorie : this  mutually  among 
our  felves  we’ll  fpend.  Fal.  Ladie,  account  me  Ser- 
vant to  your  virtues : and  you  (Sir)  may  command  F alarm 
alwaies.  Phy.  You  love  will  honour  me  (moft  noble 
Lord,)  J for  you  will interceffion  make; 

I 3,  moi 
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unto  my  Sifter,  and  do  hope  fhall  profper.  I will  make 
known  how  much  you  are  her  Servant,,  and  what  afFe6tion 
mine  ears  have  wimefted,  (fori  (unfeen  to  you)  did  hear 
whatpafs’d.)  Fal.  You  will  oblige  everlattingly. 

Car.  Now  let  us  walk.. 

Fal.  Whofoever  loyal  Mendfhip  doth  regard, 

With  fair  events  the  gods  will  him.reward.  Ex,  0mm, 

Scena  ^mfa, 

Enter  Jaqaes  folw. 

Jaq,  I have  a Licence  here  for  my  Ladie,  and  the  brave 
Gallant  Mr.  Lbrece ; but  it  coft  too  much  money  a con- 
fcience.  I would  a writ  five  times  as  much  for  half  I gave 
for  it.  But  ’tis  the  fafhion  among  great  ones : fo  they  have 
their  wills,  they  care  not  at  how  dear  a rate  they  buy  ’hem. 
This  Marriage  is  like  (^hriftmajl-,  when  it  comes  it  brin^ 
good  cheat  with’t : we  have  fat  Venifon  hold bellie  hold ; 
and  Wine ; I am  fure  we  fhall  want  no  Wine ; for  the 
Vintner  had  twentie  pounds  on  me  this  morning.  I ha’ 
befpoke  a merrie  Companie  of  F idlers ; O they  are  boon 
Fellows!  and  there  will  be  old  dancing;  for  I mean  to 
fweat  my  Doublet  quite  through  ere  I leave. 

Enter  Lorece  and  Vandona, 

Madam,  here’s-the  Licence  that  your  Worfhips  fentme 
for.  The  Parfon  and  this  will  make  all  fure.  Lor.  *T\5 
well  done  (]aques)  for  this,  be  thou  the  Tsleptmeoi  the 
Sellar ; Raife  a Tempeft,  and  drown  whofoever  doth  go 
down  the  Stairs.  Like  old  Sllenta  behave  thy  felf. 

Fan.  When  we  have  din’d,  let’s  go  to  myLordP(?//Ut-. 
rm,  and  invite  that  Houfe.  Wewill  (my  dear 

Widow#}  ’Twill  be  a merrie  time,  I fee.  Ex.om, 


Scena  Sexta, 

Enter  Polldacrei  Lucora^AntlphUai  and  Nentis'. 
aAntlph,  I wonder  we  have  not  teen  the  Ethiopian  Lord 
to  day.  Pol.  He’ll  not  be  abfent  long.  Lacora-,  thou 
haft  my  heart  for  thy  confent : Falorm  is^  a worthie  Gen- 
tleman, and  one  of  an  approved  fafhion : he  doth  deferve  a 
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Prlncefs : my  Lucora,  I know  his  nature  is  moft  noble,  elfe 
I would  not  move  thee  for  him : and  (akhohgh  the  time 
is  not  expired)  will  you  Ileal  fo  much  from  Age,  and  be  his 
Wife  ? I long  to  fee  thee  well  bellow’d.  Lhc.  What 

e’re  you  pleafe  t’  command,  I will  perform.  E»ter  Falorus. 

Pol,  Here  is  Fdorm ! Welcome  my  Lord,  I fhall  fliort- 
ly  fay  my  Son ; my  Daughter  I have  won,  and  when  I 
pleafe,  unto  you  flie  will  give  away  her  felf.  Fal.  You 

are  molt  noble  1 But  can  you  (fairetl  Ladie)  look  fo  low  as 
is  Fatorm  ? Can  there  be  fuch  a virtue  of  rare  humilicie 
within  you,  that  you  thus  confer  affe6lion  upon  me  ? 

Luc. ' My  Lord,  my  Father  defires  to  make  me  yours, 
and  I have  learn’d  fo  much  obedience,  as  willingly  to  do 
what  he  enjoins  me.  Fal.  I wifla  I could  (moll  excel- 
lent thank  you  in  all  the  Languages,  are  worth 

your  dear  attention  : you  have  made  me  fo  exceeding 
happie,  I envie  not  his  wealth  that  owns  th’inexhaulliblc 
Mines  of  fam’d  ’Peru.  Luc.  I thank  you  for  this  love, 
and  have  a hope  (if  it  within  my  power  lies)  I fliall  re- 
quite you,  Sir.*'—  ■■".How  highly  I dilfemble ! Afide., 
Fal. . My  joy  hath  dull’d  my  Senfes. 

Enter  Lorece.,  F'andona-)  and  Jaques, 

Lor.  Now  Brother ! Have  I not  ended  happily  ? Far- 
dom  is  mine  own , we  onely  want  the  Ceremonie  Eccleii- 
atlical.  My  Lord,  I am' your  Servant.  Fal.  I have  a 
Millris  got  the  richeft  Beaiitie  (Jreat-Brittain  ever  was  re- 
nowned for.  Lor.  Much,  very  much,  i’faifh.  Have 

you  won  her  for  whom  hopefull  Carionll  did  die  ? 

Fal.  I won  her  not  ( Lorece ) heriFathers  delire  meeting 
with  her  confent  have  made  her  mine.  Fan.  Siller, 
you  have  been  a llranger  to  me,  I pray  you  be  not  fo. 

Nent.  You  fhall  fee  me  oftnar.  Lor.  Thou  maill: 
Mercury-!  and  I will  glorie  thou  art  my  Brother  1 
Fan,  Madam,  Fin  very  glad  to  meet  you  here; 

Antiph.  And  las  joyfull  of  yourcompanie. 

Enter XI arwmly  Cleanthe-  and  Phyg  'inois. 

Lor.  Wonders  1 C<*mw7’s  alive  again  and  here. 

Pol.  -For  fome  (Irange  end  he  did  give  forth  h is  death. 
Biit  what  young  beauteous  Ladie’s  that  ? Luc.  I never  faw 
her  befpre ; it  is  a face  worthie.of  admiration,— 5^?  kpeehi 
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^ol.  Rife,(Ladie,)knednotnntome. 

Clem.  Then  I were  moH  unfit  to  be  your  Childe. 

Tol.  How my  Daughter  that  was  lofi  ? 

Clem,  Yes  (my  Lord)  and  beg  your  bleifmg. 

Pol.  May  the  good  Heavens  make  of  thee  (my  Daugh- 
. ter)  if  you  be  fhe,  an  old  and  happie  W oman. 

Lttc.  I am  a Sifier  to  you : (pare  fome  time  for  me  to 
fhevv^  how  much  I do  rejoice  at  this  unlook  d for  good : 
none  of  your  kin  (fair  Sifter)  are  more  glad  than  I to  fee 
you,  whom  we  had  never  hope  to  fee : i am  moft  proud  to 
be  fo  near-alli’d  unto  fo  excellent  a Creatut e as  you  are. 


Clean.  I am  moft  jojfull  of  your  love. 

Antifh.  We  are  moft  glad  to  fee  you  fafe. 

V^an.  As  if  you  were  our  Sifter,  Clean,  thanks 
(fweet  Ladies.)  Pol.  TyQz^Q^kCleanthe^conntT^\tYly 

Tather  in  his  joy : relate  thy  life  that  out  of  it  I may 
^row  confident,  thou  art  my  Daughter.  _ Phji»  Ladie, 

feave  that  to  me : my  Lord,  (and  if  you  with  her  nlencc 
can  fo  long  difpenfe)  I would  do  that.  Clean.  /Ht  is 

myNurfesSon,  to  whom  (my  Lord)  I ow  all  thanks  for 
rny  efcape.  P^L  Sir^  wh^n  you  pleafc^  youitiay  begin# 
Nent.  What  not  a Gentleman ! lam  undone. 
Butmuftbefecretint.  ' , 

phycr.  My  Lord!  This  Ladies  Kurfe  my  Mother  had  a 
Son  older  than  the  Ladie  Cleanthe  is  feyen  years,  whom  (he 
did  love  fo  extraordinarily,  that  for  his  fake  fhe  ioujy 
from  virtue  t fhe  thought  it  was  an  eafie  thing  for  her  (it 
that  their  lives  attained  to  thofe  years  ) to  your 
Dau^hrer  Wife  unto  her  SoU)  which  w^s  the  cauie  fhe  pri- 
vily  efcap’d.  Pol.  Moft  ftrange  1 P%.  By  chance 

I heard  this  of  my  Brother,  who  told  me  (againft  my  Mo- 
thers ftrii^  command)  what  a great  Marriage  he  mould 
have,  and  that  Cleanthe  was  the  Daughter  of  a Lord ; your 
Honours  Childe ; whom  all  we  thought  but  of  a mean 
Defcent;  (for  (be  had  won  the  Countrey  tobeleeve  that 
Ibedid  finde  her  in  the  open  field.)  I pitying  her  hard 
chance  did  tell  her  all,  and  promis’d  her  I would  attend 
upon  her  untill  (be  had  her  Parents  happie  match  with 
knowledg  of  her  fafetie,  -Clean,  The  reft  I muft  re- 

late. Dear  Sir,  be  kinde,  and  (if  I have  done  ought  you 


7he  OhjlinAU  Lad^,  '^5 

fhall  diflike)  pardon  my  firtt  offence.  I was  no  fooner 
cometo  Town,  but  faw  this  noble  Gentleman,  with  whom 
fo  violently  1 fell  in  love,  that  for  his  fake  (pray  pardon 
me)  mine  own  Apparel  I did  lay  away,  and  did  become  his 
Page : and  (when  I did  difclofe  my  felt ) he  kindly  did  re- 
quire me:  In  brief,  we  are  contrafted.  I did  not  well 
without  yon  to  do  thus : but  your  forgivenefs  (Sir)  I can- 
not doubt.  cold  me  that  there  was  a difference  be- 
tween our  Families,  and  therefore  you  (if  your  conlent 
were  ask’d)  would  never  yeeld.  Wou’diwerc 

i’th’  Sellar ; I care  not  for  thefe  drie  and  tedious  Tales. 

Tol.  Whether  I fliould  or  no,  I cannot  tell : but  I am 
glad  now  it  hath  chanced  thus.  This  Match  an  ancient 
Difcord  will  conclude,  and  may  the  gods  be  favourable  to 
it.  Car.  Moftworthie  Lord,  my  faithfull  thanks. 

Phyg.  Here  alfo  is  a Ring,  which  by  your  Father  (my 
l.oid  Fahrpu)  was  given  her,  when  at  the  Font  he  for  her 
anfwered ; fhe  wore’t  about  her  neck,  when  fhe  was  llollen. 

Pol.  I know  it  well,  and  now  am  confident,  thou  art  my 
loft  Cleanthe Be  his  Wife,  and  may  the  Heavens  make  up 
the  Match,  moll:  fortunate  Carlonll-,  I now  am  glad  1 have  a 
man  fo  honour’d  to  my  Son  in  Law.  Car.  My  Lord, 

(if  that  I can  perform  my  will)  you  never  fhall  repent 
your  Daughters  choice.  Pul.  Idonotdoubt  Ifliall, 

Now  I would  know  why  your  death  was  reported  ? 

Car.  I was  in  love  long  with  your  eldeft  Daughter, 
the  fair  Lttcora-,^  but  could  never  win  her ; brought  almoll 
to  defpair,  I did  affume  the  habit,  and  the  colour  of  a Ne- 
gro. PoU  Then  you  was  Tncofelo.  Car.  I was  in- 
deed : knowing  fhe  nad  refus’d  the  greateft  Marriages,  and 
many  of  the  handfomett  of  the  Kingdom,  I fully  did  be- 
leeve  fhe  nearer  would  like  any  man  of  this  Complexion ; 
and  therefore  feign’d  my  felt  an  Ethiopian.  But  firll  gave 
out  my  death,  and  that  unto  my  felf  I had  done  violence 
for  her.  Luc^  Surely,  he  will  not  do  fo  unworthily  as 
to  make  mention  of  my  fond  affedlion.  Afide* 

Car.  But  all  could  not  prevail. 

Luc.  Tm  glad  he  ends  fo.  Afde. 

Car.  And  therefore  I defilled  wholly:  which,  when 
tAtfclethhWf  (myfweet  Cleauthe  ao\s'i  the  did  difclofe 
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herfelf.  Pol.  I do  perceive  the  Heavens  intended,  you 
fhould  reconcile  our  Families.  Jaij.  Here’s  love,  and 
loveagen : I wou’d  fome  bodie  would  love  me ! 

Luc.  My  dear  Sitter,  you  muft  not  think  me  rude,  be- 
caufe  1 do  exprefs  my  joy  fo  fully.  Pal.  Be  my  Carioml.  ‘ 

All  that  are  mine  relpeit  this  Ladie ; for  I intend  to  make 
her  mine.  Car.  We  are  her  Servants,  and  moll  joyfully 
fliall  kneel  unto  a Ladie  of  her  virtues. 


Enter  Phylander  and  Rojind'a. 

Pal.  What  Ladie ’s  that  ? Car.  She’s  mask’d,  and  ! 

cannot  ghefs.  Pol.  Phylander-,  this  Ladie  is  thy  Sifter, 
the  loft  Cleanthe.  Phjl.  Grow  not  too  weak  my  bodie 
to  contain  my  foul  within  thee  at  thefe  joies.  Fair  Sifter,  1 
am  glad  that  I can  name  fo  beauteous  a Ladie  as  yon  are  fo. 
For  you  the  Heavens  be  thanked.  , Poll  Carloml’s  alivei 
and  muft  be  ftil’d  your  Brother,  Cleanthe  him  hath  chofe  : 
Perfedl  thy  joies  (Phylander)  when  thou  wilt,  and  hear 
their  hiftories.  This  Ladie  you  muft  call- Mother. 

Phy/l.  But  I fhall  not.  Pol.  How  ! Phyl.  This  here 
I will.  Dear  Mother  now  confirm  my  words.  Unmaski, 

Pol.  Welcome  to  life  Rojlnda:  thy  face  andbeautie  I 
do  remember  well : but  wherefore  did  you  raife  the  re- 
port of  your  untimely  death  ? Ro[.  That  at  a fitter  time. 
This  give  me  leave  to  fpend  in  joy.  My  dear  Cleanthe,  (for 
I doWeevebecaufe  thy  Father  doth  acknowledg  thee) 
Thou  art  Cleanthe  myfo  long  loft  Daughter)  never  was 
Mothers  heart  fo  light : I cannot  utter  my  joies,  my  tears 
muftvvinefs  them.  To  time  I am  indebted,  that  he  hath 
fpared  my  life  until!  I faw  thee  fafe.  , Clean.  I want- 
expreflion : but  my  life  fhall  be  a Comment  on  my  Heart, 
wherein  you  fhall  perceive  what-  your  Cleanthe  is. 

Phyl.  Now  you  are  mine,  (fair  Antlfhlla.) 

Antiph.  i will  perform  my  promife.  Phyl.  Both 
your  confents  I beg.  Pol.  How’s  this  I Antlph.  I did 
engage  my  felf,  that  (if  I were  not  yours)  I woulcfbehis. 

Pol.  Then  may  the  knot  prove  happie,  and  continue  a 
firm  one,  while  the  gods  do  lend  you  oreath. 

phyl-  It  is  my  wifti.  Pol.  Was  you  her  Servant  too  ? 
Wife  chide  me  in Tecret;  I was  forfworp.  Pof.  We 

ail. are  frail,. Mortalitie  may  boaft  of  flrength,  but  many 
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Conclufions  denie  ir.  Nent,  Away!  I will  have  none 
of  yon:  Iwillnocbeg.  Pol.  You  fhall  not  need:  I 

(for  his  love,  and  care  unto  my  Daughter)  will  give  him 
means  befitting  a Gentleman,  which  fliall  defcend  unto  his 
Porteritie  ; Povertie  (hall  not  fpoil  his  fortune. 

Antifh.  ’T is  nobly  faid.  If  you  do  like  him,  take  him. 
Sifter.  Nent.  Now  I’m  content.  My  joy  is 

great  I my  thanks  (fweet  Miijris.)  My  Lord  Polldticrey  I 
■am  your  grateful  I,  though  unworthieft  Servant.  NowMi- 
. ftris  you  (hall  know  the  policie  I won  your  affeiftions 
with : my  affedlions  being  letled  fo  high,  and  I poor,  1 
made  my  (tXWracHlemion.^xtt  your  promife  worthieft  Lord 
hath  now  enrich’d  me,  Jaq.  O me ! was  you  that  merry 
Fellow?  You  have  a parlous  wit.  Phyg.  One  thing  I muft 
crave  of  you.  Pol.  You  (hal  obtain, Sir.  Phy.  That  you  wil 
pardon  my  Mother.  Pol.  I do  for  your  fake.  Luc.  Since  I 
perceive  you  in  the  bounteous  way  of  granting  Boons, 
Sir,  I aflume  the  boldnefs  to  become  a Petitioner  to' you. 

Pol.  My  dear  Lacora-,  freely  ask  ; for  I doubtlefly  (hall 
confentto  thy  demand.  Lhc.  Seeing  the  gracious  Hea- 
vens have  blefs’d  our  Houfe  with  the  recoverie  of  my  long 
loft  Sitter ; and  fince  the  Powers  divine  have  link’d  her 
heart  to  the  affeftions  of  a noble  Gentleman  ^ a Marriage 
like  to  grace  your  honour’d  age  with  hopefull  Nephews ; 
I humbly  crave  your  licence  t’enjoy  the  freedom  of  a (in- 
gle life;  for  I’ve  no  inclination  to  become  a Subjeftunto 
glorious  bondage.  Pol.  Remember(myX«- 
camj  all  your  promifesj  and  fuffer  not  your  obftinacie  to 
cloud  the  happinefs  of  this  Evening.  Pal.  My  excellent 
Miftris,  you  have  rais’d  me  near  the  Zenith  of  all  happinefs, 
and  will  you  now  leave  me  on  that  mightie  Precipice , to 
fall  into  a fad  aby  fs  of  miferie  ? Clean.  My  dear  fweet . 

Sifter,  give  me  leave  to  trouble  you  with  a few  words 
afide-  " I faw  the  Lord  Palotmioz  your  fake  (between 
a great  affe(9:ion,  and  firm  friendfhip)  in  as  high  palfton  as 
you  can  imagine,  a noble  and  a faithfull  Lover  to  you.  He 
in  his  Soul  adores  you,  I am  confident:  and  (Lm  oblig’d 
by  promife  to  become  his  Intercelfour  for  yourkindeaf- 
fedlion  ) I do  befeech  you  therefore  grace  your  Sitter, 
(though  bold  being  younger  to  importune  you  thus)  t’ho- 
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Hour  the  Lord  with  your  love,  ■ Z«r.  I dare 
-Hot  (itiy  fair  SUier)  be^b  cruel  as  to  denie  you  in  your  firft 
requelt,  rie  entertain  his  flamC)  and  be  his  Bride.'  Ivviii 
beplain  with  you  j had  you  been  filent  in  a Ship  bound 
ior  Spam,  I had  gone  to  night  with  fome  Ladies  of  out 
near  kindred  towards  Lisboti,  and  fo  avoided  the  Courtfhip 
of  Falorm,  And  all  my  Fathers  continual  importunities 
to  make  this  efcape  more  unexpe6fed>  and  the  better  to 
provide  me  for  this  journe^  I had  confented  when  my  Fa- 
ther pleas’d  to  marrie  him but  your  intreaties  have  pre- 
vail’d above  all  my  Relblutions,  FaL  Dear  Madam, 
let  me  befeech  your  alTiftance.  Rof.  My  Lord,  I will 
defire  her,  and  am  confident  I fhall  obtain.  I pray  thee  my 
Z^cor^fubmittotheentreaties  of  thy  Friends,  and  let  not 
thy  Refufal  of  Falorm  beget  a fad  look  on  this  happie  Eve- 
ning. Lhc,  Madam,  you  and  my  Siller  lhall  orecome, 
and  though  ( my  hoiA  Falorm  ) you  may  tax  me  for  an 
obftinate  difpoution , you  lhall  finde  me  ( through- 
out my  future  dales)  to  make  amends,  and  prove  a very 
loving  Wife  unto  you.  Fal.  Now  you  have  fix’d  me 
in  a fortunate  and  glorious  life. 

Madam  Rajinda,  I thank  you. 

Come  my  deaf  Lucora,  Let  us  bid  our  Friends  good  night, 
with  as  fnort  a Complement  as  may  be,  (for  I ’m  in  halle) 
that  fo  we  may  congratulate  each  others  happinefsina 
place  more  convenient, 

jaq.  He  follow  you,  He  warrant  you, 

Into  the  Cellar  But  flay:  01 

1 had  almoft  forgot  - ■— 

Thtts  have  you  feen  by  patience  gTtat 

Tmmayp'recome  al/odyObFl-inate,  - , 
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